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A  YOUNG  MAN  HAS  VISION, 

AN  OLD  MAN  HAS  DREAMS     .     .     . 

The  pioneers  said,  "Go  west,  young  man,  go  west".  You 
students  are  standing  on  the  threshold  of  life.  You  require 
vision,  faith  in  God,  faith  in  yourself,  and  faith  in  your  country 
and  fellow  men. 

Our  success  has  been  built  on  this  formula.  We  recommend 
it  to  you.  Proteins  and  meats  are  scarce.  It  would  aid  our 
war  effort  if  you  kept  a  few  hens  in  your  back  yard  to  turn 
your  household  scraps  into  meat  and  eggs. 
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ST.  THOMAS,  ONT. 
Residential  School  for  Girls 

Offiliated  with  the  University 
of  Western  Ontario  in  Arts  and 
Home  Economics. 

Other  Courses  include  High 
School,  Secretarial  Studies, 
Music,  Fine  Art,  Dramatcs, 
Homemakers'   Handicrafts. 

Excellent  equipment  for  Swim- 
ming, Riding,  Tennis,  Hockey, 
Golf,  etc. 

For  Prospectus  address  the 
Principal, 

P.  S.  Dobson,  M.A.,  D.D. 
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KINGSTON  ONTARIO 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  1841 


situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  34  buildings;  normal  registration 
about  4,500;  health  insurance  provided  during  session. 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  R.A.,  M.A.,  R.Com.,  M.Com. 
Part  of  the  work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspond- 
ence. 

SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  E.Sc,  and  M.Sc.  in 
Chemistry,  Mineralogy  and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining, 
Chemical,   Civil,   Mechanical  and  Electrical  Engineering. 

MEDICINE— Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  "M.D.,  CM.  and  M.Sc, 
and  the  Diploma  of  Public  Health. 

NURSING  SCIENCE— Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  E.N.Sc. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  sent  on  request,  includes 
complete  list  of  scholarships  and  prizes  awarded 
on  entrance  and  on  University  work. 

Write    for    a    copy    of    QUEEN'S   IN    PICTURES. 


University  of  Western  Ontario 

LONDON  CANADA 


A  university  or  college  course  is  of  high  value  when  it  enables  the 
student  who  takes  it  to  make  the  most  of  his  opportunties  in  after  life. 
It  should  help  him  to  acquire  the  knowledge  and  ability  necessary  for 
him  to  render  the  greatest  service  to  the  community  in  which  he  lives. 

A  university  graduate  should  show  by  his  speech,  bearing,  manners, 
conduct,  efficiency  and  character  that  he  has  received  the  benefits  of  a 
college  education. 

In  this  stage  of  the  world's  development  men  of  education  and 
ability  are  more  needed  than  at  any  time  in  the  past. 

For  particulars  with  reference  to  matriculation  standards,  courses 
of  study,  scholarships,  loan  funds,  etc.,  write  THE  REGISTRAR. 
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in  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  "for  the  general  education  of  youth 
in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles." 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the 
University  of  Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all 
courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor 
of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  admission  to  the  schools  of 
Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Medicine. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  ac- 
commodation is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College. 
In  the  Victoria  College  Residences  accommodation  is  available 
for  men  students  in  Arts,  and  for  a  limited  number  of  men 
students  enrolled  in  other  colleges  and  faculties. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 


"Upward,   Ever  Upward" 

I  feel  very  much  honoured,  and  a  little  dismayed,  in  having  been  chosen  editor  of 
"The  Oracle"!  The  previous  record  of  this  Year  Book  is  such  that  a  great  deal  of  work  and 
responsibility  will  have  to  be  shouldered  to  uphold  its  high  standard.  With  the  advertising  and 
editorial  staffs  co-operating  to  the  greatest  possible  extent  and  with  the  assistance  of  the 
advisory  teachers,  I  hope  and  believe  that  we  can  give  you  as  fine  a  Year  Book  as  you  have 
previously  received. 

'Midst  all  the  bustle  of  school  work,  extra-curricular  activities,  and  approaching  examina- 
tions, we,  the  student  body,  must  not  forget  that  we  are  in  the  fifth  year  of  the  greatest  war 
which  has  ever  taken  place  on  the  earth.  Although  it  is  the  fifth  year,  there  are  unfortunately 
many  long  months  of  struggle  ahead.  Many  of  us  students,  especially  we  in  the  higher  forms, 
will  soon  be  with  those  gallant  Canadians  who  are  now  serving  their  country  in  one  of  the 
branches  of  the  Armed  Forces:  Our  Year  Book  is  dedicated  to  all  those  in  uniform,  particularly 
the  ones  who  have  attended  our  school.  Some  of  them  are  in  far-away  places,  some  are 
leaving  for  unknown  destinations,  and  several  have  paid  the  supreme  sacrifice.  To  keep  alive 
their  memory,  and  the  cause  for  which  they  fought,  we  who  are  so  privileged  in  living  far 
from  the  war  zone  must  do  all  that  we  can  towards  winning  the  war,  and  wait  our  turn  to 
enlist  in  the  Navy,  Army,  or  Air  Force,  to  fight  for  Canada  and  for  the  world. 

We  must  not  forget,  however,  that  not  only  the  war,  but  the  peace,  must  be  won.  What 
good  would  come  from  the  defeat  of  the  Nazi  and  Jap  tyrants  by  the  United  Nations  if,  when 
the  conflict  is  over,  we  return  to  the  reckless  and  extravagant  living  that  was  prevalent  after 
the  last  war,  and  allow  the  next  generation  to  suffer  as  our  soldiers  and  the  unfortunate  victims 
of  enemy  tyranny  have  suffered  and  are  suffering  at  this  time?  We  who  are  left  in  Canada 
must  carry  the  torch  high  for  those  who  are  now  fighting  to  save  humanity.  We  must 
prepare  ourselves  for  tbe  task  of  reconstruction  which  will  be  necessary  after  the  war. 

When  our  boys  return  from  foreign  lands  they  will  expect,  and  will  be  entitled  to,  a 
peaceful  and  happy  homeland.  The  victims  of  the  enemy  scourge  in  Asia  and  Europe  also 
must  be  cared  for,  and  Allied  manpower  will  be  required  in  those  countries  now  occupied 
by  our  enemies.  It  will  be  the  ones  with  the  education  who  will  accomplish  these  two  great 
tasks,  and  we  are  the  ones  who  have  the  opportunity  of  obtaining  this  necessary  education. 
The  chance  is  ours  to  recompense  our  soldiers  for  their  splendid  sacrifice  by  preparing  for 
the  post-war  period  through  acquiring  as  much  education  as  possible,  and  also  to  help  our 
allied  nations  now  under  the  Nazi  heel  to  adapt  themselves  to  a  peace-time  world. 

Therefore  it  is  our  duty,  as  students  in  a  democracy,  our  Canada,  to  study,  to  succeed  in 
school,  and,  if  possible,  to  attend  a  place  of  higher  learning.  The  road  we  must  travel  in 
doing  this  will  be  rough  and  arduous,  but,  we  shall  succeed  if  we  heed  the  words  of  the  poet: 

"The  heights  by  great  men  reached  and  kept 
Were  not  obtained  by  sudden  flight, 
But  they,  while  their  companions  slept, 
Were  toiling  upward  in  the  night." 


DEDICATION 

"They'll  conquer,  for  they  bear  more  than  the  sword; 
Within  their  hearts  there  shines  the  light  of  God." 

— Vivian   Hoffer. 

We  take  pleasure  in  dedicating  this  issue  of  the  "Oracle" 
to  the  former  students  and  teachers  of  the  Elmira  High  School 
who  are  serving  the  Empire  on  the  land,  in  the  air,  and  on 
the  sea,  or  who  have  already  fallen  in  the  cause  of  freedom. 
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Musselman,  Alba 
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Sewell,  Vernon* 
Sippel,   Fernlie 
Sippel,   John 
Slimmon,   Earl 
Soehner,  Wallace 
Steffler,  Harold 
Swartzen,   Gordon 
Vice,  James 
Wagner,  Douglas 
Wahl,  Bill 
Watson,  Glenn 
Watson,  Laverne 
Weber,  Glenn 
Weichel,  Arthur 
Weichel,  Donald 
Weichel,  Harold 
Weismiller,  Fred 
Welker,   Stephen 
Weppler,  Lome 
Wilder,    Cecil 
Wilson,  Clare 
Yanchus.  William 
Zinger,  Harold 


x.cek  lei  the  liakt  answers 
To  Hi-Schoolers  Wardrobe  Problems 

in   Kitchener   —   at   Goudies    Department    Store. 

Here,   in   the   face  of  scarcities,   you  may   count 

on  finding  your  share. 


BOYS  invited  to  visit  the  Boys'  Own  Shop  in  the  King  Street  Basement 
and  the  Men's  Shop,  with  separate  King  Street  entrance. 

GIRLS    will    enjoy   the   King    and    Queen    Street    Fashion    Floors,    the 
Shoe  Shop,  and  the  Junior  Girls'  Own  Floor,  the  Mezzanine. 


Rest  and  Refreshment  for  all  at 

The  Fountain  and  in  the 

Maple  Dining  Rooms 


A  Goad  Asset 

A  life  insurance  policy  is  one  of  the  most 
valuable  assets  a  young-  man  or  woman  can 
own.  .  .  .  The  earlier  you  insure  the  cheaper 
will  be  the  premium.  It  will  pay  you  to  insure 
early. 
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Representative: 

LEO  E.  O'NEILL      -      29  Kmc  St.,  Elmira 
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Mens  &  Boys'  Wear 

ELMIRA 

....  of  men  and  woman  are  taking  advantage  of  the  benefits 
of  life  insurance.  They  exchange  their  money  for  something 
better  than  money  itself! 

The  Dominion  Life  Assurance  Company  sells  life  insurance 
the  modern  way. 

Investigate  the  new  Dominion  Life  Budget  Plan,  by  means 
of  which  you  can  protect  your  family,  educate  your  children, 
provide  for  your  retirement  by  easy  monthly  instalments. 

With  the  new  Budget  System  you  can  have  security  for  as 
little  as  $10  a  month. 

Ask  about  the  Budget  Plan  —  the  modern  method  of 
acquiring  life  insurance. 

Earl  Putnam  and  Associates 
THE    DOMINION    LIFE 

ASSURANCE    COMPANY 

Head  Office  ^  Waterloo,  Ontario 


Elniira  High  School 

IN 

ACADEMIC   COURSES 

Complete  Middle  and  Upper  School  is  taught  each  year.  Successful 
completion  of  these  courses  provides  admission  to — 

(1)  Normal  schools. 

(2)  Pass  and  Honour  B.A.  degrees  in  any  University. 

(3)  Faculties  of  Medicine,  Dentistry,  Engineering,  etc., 
of  any  University. 

(4)  Nurse's  Course. 

Graduation  Diploma  issued  upon  successful  completion  of  fourth 
year.  Honour  Graduation  Diploma  issued  upon  successful  completion  of 
nine  Upper  School  subjects. 

COMMERCIAL  COURSES 

A  four  year  course  in  which  the  first  two  years  are  given  over  to 
general  work  with  commercial  options.  Third  and  fourth  years  are 
devoted  to  commercial  subjects  along  with  academic  English  and  History 
to  form  a  cultural  background.  A  Certificate  of  Graduation  is  issued  when 
the  student  completes  his  course  satisfactorily.  Graduation  Diplomas  are 
awarded  by  the  Department  of  Education  to  those  students  who  success- 
fully complete  their  English  and  History  along  with  their  Commercial 
course.  Students  who  have  completed  at  least  three  years  of  Academic 
work  may  take  the  Special  One  Year  Commercial  Course.  However, 
students  are  advised  to  complete  Grade  13  before  taking  this  latter 
course. 

GENERAL  EDUCATION 

A  four  year  course,  with  an  Intermediate  Certificate  on  completion  of 
second  year  and  a  Graduation  Diploma  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  year.  An 
extensive  variety  of  subjects  is  offered  to  suit  the  interests  and  practical 
needs  of  as  many  students  as  possible.  Special  courses  in  Agriculture, 
Shop  and  Home  Economics  are  offered, 

FACILITIES    PROVIDED    FOR   THE   STUDENTS 

— Almost  seven  acres  of  campus  — Literary  society 

— School  gardens  — Athletic  society 

— Baseball  and  soflball  — School  clubs 

— Track  and  field  sports  — Cafeteria — hot  lunches 

— Free  skating  and  hockey  — Steel  lockers 

— Basketball  and  soccer  — School  nurse 

— Badminton  and  boxing  — School  buses 

— Showers  — Junior  Red  Cross 

Parents,  send  your  children  to  Elmira  High  School  that  they  may 
avail  themselves  of  these  splendid  opportunities.  Kindly  communicate 
with  the  Principal  as  soon    as  convenient. 

G.  E.  CURRIE,  B.A. 

Principal 
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Commencement  Pictures 


(i) 

ROYAL 
MINUET 

Left  to  right: 
Kathleen  Lorch 
Betty  Brown 
Ruth  Klinck 
Ruth  Mulholland 
Marjorie  Brubacher 
Dorothy  Hill 
Maureen  Thur 
Esther  Soehner 
Florence  Arnold 
Jean  lioffer 

(2) 

NELLIE 
McNABB 

Ross  Weichel 
Vivian  Hoffer 
Mary  Woznuk 
Ralph  Robbins 
Betty  Vice 
Absent: 
Connie  Dillon 

(3) 

THE 

BLACKOUT 

MYSTERY 

Kathleen  Kalbfleisch 
Margaret  Brubacher 
Edward  O'Krafka 
Albert  Lorch 
Eleanor  Kerrigan 

(4) 

MEMORIES 

Standing: 
Shirley  Seiling 
Kathryn   Connell 
Jean  Hoffer 
Shirley  Cunningham 
Florence  Arnold 
Lois  Lee 
Ross  Mulholland 
Jean  Brubacher 
Ralph  Robbins 
Gloria  Meyer 
Beverly  Bricker 
June  Lutz 
Jane  Shirley 
Eleanor  Slimmon 
Marie  Zinger 

Seated : 
Doris  Wilkin 
Alice  Gies 
Ramona  Bird 
June  Morlock 

Absent: 
Derry  Woodall 
Kathleen  Lorch 
Betty  Brown 
Dorothy  Hill 


Our  Commencement 


On  Friday  and  Saturday  nights,  Dec. 
3  and  4,  1943,  the  Elmira  High  School 
held  their  Annual  Commencement. 

If  a  full  house  means  success,  the 
commencement  this  year  was  certainly 
that,  for  both  nights  the  auditorium 
was  crowded  to  capacity. 

The  audience  was  swiftly  carried 
back  into  the  eighteenth  century  as  five 
quaint  ladies  in  crinolines  (Ruth 
Klinck,  Marjorie  Brubacher,  Kay 
Lorch,  Florence  Arnold,  Maureen 
Thur)  and  five  stately  gentlemen  in 
ruffles  and  lace,  danced  the  "Royal 
Minuet"  to  Beethoven's  Minuet  in  G" 
while  the  chorus  sang  fitting  words. 
Miss  Axford  directed  the  dance.  And 
by  the  way  the  gentlemen  were  Esther 
Soehner,  Ruth  Mulholland,  Jean  Hoffer, 
Betty  Brown  and  Dorothy  Hill. 

Under  the  direction  of  Miss  Harper 
and  Miss  MacVicar,  the  students  pre- 
sented the  comedy  "Nellie  McNabb". 
Helen  Stratford,  played  by  Vivian 
Hoffer,  is  a  social  climbing  widow  with 
two  charming  daughters,  Connie  Dillon 
and  Betty  Vice.  Mary  Woznuk  played 
the  part  of  the  maid.  Mrs.  Stratford, 
we  find,  is  secretly  married  to  "her 
John",  better  known  as  Ross  Weichel. 
As  the  climax  approaches,  Connie  an- 
nounces that  she  has  broken  her  en- 
gagement (he  was  such  a  wonderful 
man ! ) ,  and  Betty,  we  learn,  is  a  bride 
of  a  month,  unknown  to  her  mother 
who  does  not  approve  of  Ralph  Rob- 
bins  at  all.  And  John,  wonder  of  won- 
ders, is  really  the  author  of  the  "advice 
to  the  love-lorn"  column — Nellie  Mc- 
Nabb! 

"The  Black-out  Mystery"  was  direct- 
ed by  Miss  Evans.  During  a  practice 
black-out,  the  Howe  diamond  is  stolen, 
and  the  newly-engaged  maid,  played  by 
Eleanor  Kerrigan,  is  murdered.  The 
audience  is  held  in  great  suspense  as  the 
policeman,  Albert  Lorch,  skilfully  un- 
ravels the  enigma  and  pins  the  deed  on 
Edward  O'Krafka,  a  cunning  diamond 


dealer.  Mrs.  Howe,  a  nervous,  high- 
strung  widow  and  owner  of  the  broach,, 
is  played  by  Kathleen  Kalbfieisch,  and 
the  part  of  her  cool,  young  daughter  is 
taken  by  Margaret  Brubacher. 

"Memories",  directed  by  Mr.  Hobden, 
portrays  the  thoughts  of  a  young  man 
(Ralph  Robbins),  as  he  is  about  to  en- 
ter the  holy  state  of  matrimony.  His 
former  sweethearts  appear  before  him 
as  the  chorus  sings  appropriate  songs: 
"My  Mom"  (Alice  Gies),  a  sextette 
from  "School  Days"  (Shirley  Seiling, 
Ramona  Bird,  Doris  Wilken,  June  Mor- 
lock,  Beth  Brown,  Betty  Schaefer),  a 
trio  of  "Three  Little  Maids  from  School" 
(Betty  Brown,  Kathleen  Lorch,  June 
Lutz),  an  Irish  colleen  (Kathryn  Con- 
nell)  to  the  tune  of  "When  Irish  Eyes 
Are  Smilin',"  a  bonnie  Highland  lassie 
(Jean  Hoffer)  dancing  the  Highland 
Fling  to  "Loch  Lomond",  "Rosalie" 
(Shirley  Cunningham),  "My  Sister  and 
I"  (Derry  Woodall  and  Marie  Zinger) 
dancing  a  clog  to  "0  Du  Lieber 
Augustin",  a  debonair  gypsy  maiden 
(Jane  Shurly)  dancing  to  "Play,  Fid- 
dle, Play",  "Mexicali  Rose"  (Eleanor 
Slimmon),  and  a  violinist  (Dorothy 
Hill)  playing  "Intermezzo." 

The  groom's  thoughts  are  interrupted 
as  the  bridesmaids  (Florence  Arnold, 
Beverly  Bricker,  Lois  Lee,  Gloria  Mey- 
er) enter  to  "To-night  We  Love".  The 
entrance  of  the  bride  (Jean  Brubacher) 
is  announced  by  the  strains  of  "Here 
comes  the  Bride".  Following  "The 
Bells  of  St.  Mary's"  the  curtain  closes 
as  the  bridal  party  moves  off  the  stage 
to  the  wedding  march.  Behind  closed 
curtains  the  chorus  is  heard  singing 
"Memories".  The  school  pianist,  Alice 
Henrich,  was  at  the  piano  throughout 
the  evening. 

An  interesting  feature  on  Saturday 
night  was  the  valedictory  address  by 
Pte.  Arthur  Weichel. 

Dorothy  Hill,  XIII 
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Commencement  Awards 


On  Friday  night,  commercial  and 
intermediate  certificates  and  athletic 
awards  were  presented  to  the  following: 

Special  commercial — Isabel  Cooper, 
Stanley  Deckert,  Gloria  Long,  Lloyd 
Mulholland  and  Mildred  Weigel. 

The  following  students  received  in- 
termediate certificates:  General — Betty 
Brown,  Shirley  Cunningham,  Pauline 
Derbecker,  Bette  Dillon,  Adeline  Eby, 
Doreen  Fries,  Gladys  Good,  Irene  Hain, 
Mary  Herzog,  Edward  Hill,  Eleanor 
Kerrigan,  Robert  Klinck,  Bernice  Koeh- 
ler,  Robert  Leslie,  Loraine  Lichty, 
Kathleen  Lorch,  June  Lutz,  Rita  Mc- 
Mahon,  Francis  Ritter,  Carol  Robinson, 
Arlene  Shuh,  Eleanor  Slimmon,  Mau- 
reen Thur,  Derry  Woodall,  Marie 
Zinger. 

Commercial — Evelyn  Brubacher,  Su- 
sanna Brubacher,  Alice  Gies,  Erie  Mar- 
tin, Grace  Martin,  Mary  Ann  Martin, 
Glennwoodl  Plant. 

The  athletic  awards  were  given  to  the 
following: 

Senior  Girls  Betty  Vice 

Senior  Boys  Ralph  Robbins 

Intermediate  Girls   Ruth  Klinck 

Intermediate  Boys  John  Arnold 

Junior  Girls Erma  Martin 

Junior  Boys  George  Lee 

Juvenile  Boys  Kenneth  Wilken 

The  athletic  shield  was  won  by 
Grade  XII  which  obtained  the  highest 
number  of  points  at  the  local  Field 
Meet. 

Eleven  scholarship  prizes  were 
awarded  as  follows 

Grade  IX   General — Ruth   Weismiller; 
Donor — Literary  Society. 

Grade  X  General — Irene  Hain; 
Donor — E.  M.  Arnold. 

Grade  XI  General — Betty  Vice; 
Donor — G.  Hollinger. 

Grade  XII  General — Alice  Henrich; 
Donor — A.  H.  Vice. 

Grade  XIII  General — Arthur  Wei- 
chel;   Donor — G.  E.  Currie. 

Grade  XI  Commercial — No  Award; 
Donor — A.  H.  Vice. 

Grade  IX  Special  Agriculture — 
Thomas  Galley;  Donor — Albert  Seiling. 
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Special  Commercial — Mildred  Wei- 
gel— Donor — Blair's  Drug  Store. 

All  Grades  Penmanship — Connie  Dil- 
lon; Donor — Ullyot's  Drug  Store. 

All  Grades  Best  all-around  Student — 
Woodall  Floral  Gardens  Cup — Dorothy 
Hill;  Donor— G.  Woodall. 

Student  who  showed  greatest  im- 
provement in  Lower  School  during  the 
year  —  June  Saddler ;  Donor  —  High 
School  Board. 

Student  who  showed  greatest  im- 
provement in  Middle  School  during  the 
year  —  James  Vice;  Donor  —  High 
School  Board. 

The  following  received  St.  John's 
Ambulance  certificates — Marjorie  Bru- 
bacher, Vivian  Cooper,  Evelyn  Doherty, 
Audrey  Hahn,  Dorothy  Hill,  Wilma 
Klinck,  Margaret  Lutz,  Helma  Morris, 
Marie  Simmons,  Elizabeth  Yanchus 
and  Thelma  Ziegler. 

Onj  Saturday  night,  the  Honour  Gra- 
duation diplomas  were  presented  to  the 
following:  William  Arnold,  Ralph 
Brubacher,  Vivian  Cooper,  Audrey 
Hahn,  Murray  Hilliard,  Wilma  Klinck, 
Ian  Marr,  Mildred  Mohr,  Bruce  Ruppel, 
Betty  Schummer,  Arthur  Weichel, 
Betty  Yanchus.  The  above  students 
passed  in  at  least  nine  Upper  School 
subjects. 

Those  who  had  subjects  added  were 
Howard  Good,  Stewart  Huehn,  Helma 
Morris  and  Glenn  Watson. 

The  Year  Book  prize  winners  were 
Margaret  Lutz,  Eleanor  Kerrigan,  Vi- 
vian Hoffer,  Robert  Weber,  Evelyn 
Brubacher  and  Ian  Marr. 

Graduation  diplomas  were  presented 
to  the  following:  Marjorie  Brubacher, 
Lyle  Dahmer,  Constance  Dillon, 
Evelyn  Doherty,  Murray  Heinbuch, 
Alice  Henrich,  Dorothy  Hill,  Albert 
Lorch,  Margaret  Lutz,  Edward  O'Kraf- 
ka,  Ralph  Robbins,  John  Rowland,  El- 
mer Sauder,  Carl  Schuett,  Marie  Sim- 
mons, Phyllis  Stickney,  James  Vice, 
Glenn  Watson  and  Ross  Weichel. 

The  Oratorical  Contest  winners  were 
Arthur  Weichel  and  Ruth  Weismiller. 

— Thelma  Ziegler 


"FLU" 

(Prize,  General  Prose) 


It  had  seemed  like  an  ordinary 
morning,  and,  except  for  a  bit  of  a 
headache  and  a  sore  throat,  I  felt  fine. 
But  by  the  middle  of  my  second  class 
it  seemed  as  if  a  little  demon  had  man- 
aged to  reach  the  interior  of  my  head 
and,  finding  it  empty,  was  dashing 
madly  about  beating  on  all  the  walls 
and  choosing  as  particularly  satisfac- 
tory ones  my  temples  and  eardrums. 
Several  hours  of  this  found  me,  at  noon, 
quite  woozy  and  ready  for  bed. 

Mother,  being  a  typical  mother, 
immediately  gathered  her  weapons  and 
prepared  for  a  battle.  I  glanced  up 
once  to  see  quite  an  array  about  me — 
aspirins,  cold  capsules,  nose  and  throat 
spray,  and  the  proverbial  "knock-out" 
drops,  to  say  nothing  of  a  mustard 
plaster  which  she  brought  in.  When 
she  withdrew  I  found  myself  under  a 
mountain  of  covers  and  feeling  some- 
what like  a  peanut  in  the  process  of 
being  roasted.  I  dozed  off  then  (those 
"knock-out"  drops  are  wonders),  and 
when  I  awoke  I  found  that  my  star 
boarder,  the  demon,  had  called  in  all 
his  little  friends  and  they  were  having 
a  party.  They  were  all  having  a  gay 
time  bowling  and  playing  tag,  except 
one  little  fellow,  who  sat  quite  com- 
placantly  drawing  a  piece  of  sandpaper 
over  my  throat.  Quite  fiercely  I 
thought,  "I'll  fix  them",  and  I  swal- 
lowed three  aspirins,  which  they  com- 
pletely ignored. 

The  next  day  I  was  advanced; 
definitely  I  was  "in  the  pink" — or  ra- 
ther "in  the  red".  My  nose  and  eyes 
both  took  on  a  fiery  hue  and  I  mopped 
incessantly  at  them.  That  was  the  day 
the  doctor  came.    He  stood  beside  my 


bed  and  seemed  quite  jolly  about  the 
whole  thing;  I  wonder  why  doctors  al- 
ways feel  they  have  to  be  cheerful 
about  everything— maybe  it's  a  complex! 
I  glared  at  him  from  both  my  red  eyes 
and  said  with  as  much  dignity  as  I 
could  muster,  "You  wouldn't  thing  id 
was  fuddy  if  id  were  you."  Neither 
would  he  laugh,  I  thought,  if  he  could 
see  those  red  spots  running  around,  his 
head;  but  he  didn't  and  he  went  off 
again  after  telling  me  to  stay  in  bed 
like  a  good  girl  and  giving  me  more 
pills  to  take. 

Four  days  of  almost  isolation  and 
then  I  was  allowed  to  totter  downstairs 
if  I  remained  on  the  chesterfield  and 
stayed  "nice  and  warm".  By  this  time 
I  was  tired  of  kindly  advice,  but  I  was 
glad  to  take  this  bit,  for  I  found  that 
in  the  last  four  days  I  had  aged  seven- 
ty years,  and  I  was  weak  and  stiff.  I 
began  to  wonder  where  I  had  lost  my 
youth  when  I  discovered  there  was  still 
hope  for  me.  Suddenly  food,  which  had 
been  so  queerly  nauseating  to  me  late- 
ly, resumed  its  former  important  posi- 
tion in  my  life.   I  was  on  the  mend. 

When  I  was  able  to  enter  the  social 
world  again,  I  found  hardly  a  person 
had  missed  me.  The  unselfish  thing  to 
do  would  have  been  to  be  glad,  but 
somehow  I  was  disgusted,  and  when 
someone  asked  me  if  (I  had  had  a  cold, 
I  said,  in  a  voice  that  had  sunk  to  the 
pitch  of  a  bullfrog's,  "Oh,  no"  and 
looked  daggers.  But  no  one  even  no- 
ticed, and  so  I  believe  the  next  time 
I'm  inclined  to  get  flu  I  shall  get  pneu- 
monia instead — at  least  I'll  get  credit 
for  what  I  go  through. 

— Vivian  Hoffer,  XIII. 
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A  Faithful  Pal 


(Prize 

It  was  a  warm,  bright,  sunny  day.  I 
watched  them  cross  the  street  at  the 
corner  of  Carleton  and  Yonge.  Brownie 
would  tug  at  the  leash,  indicating  the 
speed  and  direction  for  Keith  to  go, 
while  two  or  three  pedestrians  stood 
watching,  nearly  getting  run  down  by 
an  oncoming  car.  Whenever  an  unex- 
pected car  would  come  looming  up,  he 
would  lean  his  huge  body  against 
Keith's  leg,  in  this  way  stopping  him, 
probably  just  in  time.  A  friendly  per- 
son advanced  to  offer  aid,  but  Brownie 
stopped  him  with  just  one  look,  a 
bristling  of  hairs,  and  a  show  of  big 
white  teeth.    Brownie  trusted  no  one. 

Brownie  was  a  big,  brown,  muscular 
brute  that  kept  a  watchful  eye  on  his 
blind  master.  Sometimes  when  he 
looked  up  into  those  sightless  eyes,  a 
cloud  seemed  to  pass  over  his  face. 
Perhaps  it  was  a  wistful,  half-pitying 
look,  for  the  one  and  only  friend  he 
had.  But  now  he  had  the  feeling  of 
repaying  his  master  for  all  he  had  done 
for  him. 

Maybe  I  had  better  tell  you  how 
Brownie  came  to  be  a  helper  of  the 
blind. 

It  all  happened  one  dark  night  while 
Keith  Campbell  tossed  his  bruised  and 
worn-out  body  in  his  damp,  dirty  bunk 
away  over  in  France.  The  screeching 
of  the  dropping  bombs,  a  volley  of 
bullets  whizzing  by,  the  anguished  cry 
of  a  buddie  who  had  been  wounded, 
and  now  was  dying — all  these  sounds 
penetrated  Keith's  aching  head.  Then 
there  was  a  lull.  What  was  that?  No, 
it  could  not  have  been,  but  yes,  it  was 
the  low,  whimpering  whine  of  a  dog. 
How  Keith  loved  a  dog!  Thoughts  of 
the  little  brown  spaniel  waiting  for  him 
away  back  home  filled  his  mind.  The 
whimpering  seemed  close,  so,  drawing 
himself  up  on  his  stomach  he  proceed- 
ed to  crawl  out  of  the  dug-out.  Lying 
low  for  fear  of  a  German  sniper,  he 
reached  the  side  of  what  seemed  to  be 
a  baby  elephant,  but  no,  it  was  just  a 
big,  brown  dog  wounded  and  bleeding 
badly.  He  had  been  shot  through  the 
thigh.  i  ; 
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Story) 

"Here,  boy,  nice  old  fellow,"  coaxed 
Keith  drawing  himself  up  beside  him. 
The  wagging  of  the  big  tail  and  the 
happy  little  yipe  made  Keith  know  he 
w.as  a  welcome  visitor.  Keith  managed 
to  get  him  back  to  the  dug-out,  and 
there  attended  to  his  wounds  by  the 
light  of  a  dim  lantern. 

When  the  other  boys  came  dragging 
their  tired  bodies  into  the  camp,  they 
were  taken  aback  by  the  sight  of  the 
escaped  dog  lying  in  the  arms  of  Keith 
— I  say  "escaped  dog"  because  he  had 
broken  away  from  the  German  lines. 
The  Germans  had  trained  a  number  of 
dogs  for  spy  dogs  and  here  was  one, 
right  in  our  camp.  Keith  and  all  the 
fellows  grew  to  love  him.  It  was  a 
while  before  all  the  wounds  were  healed 
on  his  body,  but  soon  he  was  Keith's 
right  hand  man,  always  beside  him 
through  thick  and  thin. 

Then  came  that  memorable  day  and 
night,  which  I  shall  never  forget.  It  had 
been  a  particularly  hard  day,  and  then, 
at  night,  a  German  bomber  came  over 
and  dropped  a  bomb  on  our  dug-out. 
Oh!  What  a  sight!  Indeed  I  shall 
never  forget  it!  Anguished  faces  por- 
trayed unutterable  suffering,  limbs  were 
broken  and  badly  mangled,  and  parts 
of  bodies  lay  here  and  there. 

Keith  lay  white  and  still  for  many 
days  on  his  hospital  cot.  All  was  dark- 
ness for  poor  Keith  because  now  he  was 
blind.  That  Hun  had  done  his  job,  but 
we  repaid  him  double  and  triple  the 
following  week.  Keith  was  sent  home 
and  with  him  went  Brownie. 

Now  as  I  sit  here  in  my  arm  chair, 
selling  shoe  laces  and  pencils  (for  I 
lost  both  my  legs  in  that  fearful  bomb- 
ing), I  watch  Brownie  guiding  Keith 
carefully  and  surely  through  the  traffic 
jams  up  to  talk  to  me.  My  eyes  grow 
misty.  I  just  can't  help  it.  Perhaps 
when  I  see  people  going  around  with 
their  bodies  whole,  I  cannot  help  but 
feel  my  position  and  poor  Keith's.  But 
the  bitterness  passes  when  we  remem- 
ber that  our  sacrifice  was  for  the  cause 
of  freedom. 

— Shirley  Cunningham,  XI 


The  Runaway 


It  was  harvest  time.  We  were  gath- 
ering the  ripe  golden  grain.  It  was  my 
job  to  look  after  the  grain  while  it  was 
being  blown  into  the  granary,  my  bro- 
ther's to  take  the  empty  wagons  back 
to  the  men  in  the  field.  This  was  usu- 
ally the  way,  but — 

"Eleanor,"  my  brother  pleaded  the 
second  day.  "Eleanor,  will  you  take 
the  horses  back?  I'm  tired  of  taking 
them  back  all  the  time.  I'll  watch  the 
grain,  if  you  will." 

So  I  agreed.  All  went  well  for  I  had 
our  own  familiar  team.  I  felt  quite 
happy  and  carefree  as  the  horses  trotted 
briskly  back  the  lane.  I  sang  "Waltz 
me  around  again,  Willie,"  literally 
duetting  with  the  wind  which  at  that 
moment  happened  to  be  wailing  and 
whistling,  and  several  echoes  answered 
me.  I  arrived  at  my  destination  safely 
and  just  as  safely  brought  the  load  of 
grain  to  the  barn. 

The  second  wagon,  however,  had 
hitched  to  it  a  strange  team,  our  neigh- 
bors'. But  I  started  out  bravely  to  take 
them,  back  singing  "Waltz  me  around 
again,  Willie!"  (I  had  that  particular 
song  on  the  brain  that  day).  Then  sud- 
denly I  became  aware  that  something 
was  wrong,  very  wrong;  the  little  black 
horse  was  rather  jumpy;  then.  .  smack! 
something  whacked  him  across  his 
belly!  He  leaped  up.  .  .  and  was  away, 
dragging  his  mate  with  him.  First 
those  horses  paced.  .  .  they  they  gal- 
loped. .  .  then  they  flew,  (a  runaway 
horse  runs  blind  and  wild!)  That  song 
"Waltz  me  around  again,  Willie!" 
(monotonous  is  it?)  kept  running 
around  in  my.  .  .  er.  .  .  ah.  .  .  troubled 
mind. 

"I  wonder  if  they'll  give  me  a  nice 
funeral.  .  .  If  only  I  can  get  them 
pulled  into  the  fence,  that'll  stop 
them!"  I  thought,  frantically  pulling 
on  the  lines.  Apparently  when  horses 
run  away  they're  oblivious  to  anything 
but  running,  for  they  paid  not  the 
slightest  heed  to  the  tug  on  the  lines. 
But  I  kept  on  hoping  and  "At  least  I'm 
getting  a  swift  free  ride.  .  .  Waltz  me 
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around  again,  Willie.  .  .  I'm  pulling  as 
hard  as  I  can.  .  .  ah!  they're  respond- 
ing. .  .  I'll  get  them  stopped  yet.  .  . 
yi-i-i  the  culvert!  .  .  Waltz  me  around 
again,  Willie  —  around,  around.  .  . 
crash!  bump!  bang!  .  .  . 

.  .  .  around  .  .  .  around  .  .  .  around! 

I  sat  up,  bumping  my  head  on  the 
wagon,  which  was  overhanging  me  and 
on  a  drastic  angle  at  that,  and  thinking 
that  after  all,  a  ditch,  especially  if  it  is 
just  off  a  culvert,  isn't  such  a  bad  place 
.  .  .  not  if  you  consider  all  its  good 
points. 

I  saw  the  wagon.  .  .  a  wreck.  .  .  the 
tongue  gone.  .  .  the  rack  broken.  .  .  I 
rose  gingerly  only  to  find  that  my  silly 
knees  were  trembling  so  that  I  could 
hardly  stand.  Then  I  caught  a  glimpse 
of  Dad  racing  toward  me,  shouting, 
"Eleanor,  Eleanor,  are  you  hurt?" 
When  he  found  that  I  was  not,  he  went 
back  to  find  the  horses.  Where  were 
they?  .  .  why  .  .  .  away  back  in  the 
creek  and  heading  for  Montreal  no 
doubt.  Just  to  prove  that  I  wasn't  too 
scared  I  took  the  runaway  team  up  to 
the  barn  and  told  them  what  I  thought 
of  them. 

That  was  all  .  .  .  but  I  didn't  sleep 
much  that  night.  .  .  just  lay  there  and 
hummed  "Waltz  me  around  again, 
Willie.  .  ."        Eleanor  Summon,  XI 


The  Unfortunate  Rescue 

Two  men  were  walking  on  a  high 
bluff  overlooking  the  valley  of  a  river. 
Both  of  them  were  members  of  the 
British  Embassy,  and,  judging  from 
their  heavy  boots  and  costume  they 
were  enjoying  a  walking  tour  of  the 
countryside.  They  were  nearing  the 
town  of  Braunau  in  the  summer  of  nine- 
teen hundred.  Below  them  were  the 
tracks  of  the  State  Railway.  Suddenly 
one  of  them  pointed  to  a  spot  along  the 
tracks. 

"Look!  There's  a  dog  lying  on  one 
of  the  rails!" 

The  other  tourist  lifted  a  pair  of 
binoculars  to  his  eyes  and  scanned  the 

(Continued  on  page  22) 


Valedictory  Address 


It  is  indeed  an  honour  to  be  chosen 
as  valedictorian  of  the  class  of  1943  and 
to  be  able  to  express  to  you  on  our  be- 
half the  feeling  of  profound  sorrow  that 
we  all  feel  as  we  bid  good-bye  to  our 
beloved  school.  Mingled  with  this  feel- 
ing of  sorrow  is  the  feeling  of  hope  as 
we  look  anxiously  toward  the  future. 
Now  we  are  all  faced  with  the  realiza- 
tion that  we  have  passed  the  first  and 
perhaps  the  most  important  milestone 
in  our  lives.  It  is  as  though  we  have 
come  to  the  crossroad  where  each  must 
choose  the  particular  field  of  endeavour 
for  which  he  or  she  feels  most  suited. 
This  decision  is  perhaps  the  most  mo- 
mentous that  we  have  yet  had  to  make 
because  we  realize  that  when  it  has  once 
been  made,  the  die  is  cast  and  each 
of  us  must  face  a  perplexing  world 
which  has  been  turned  from  its  normal 
course  through  the  mortal  conflict  now 
being  waged  by  the  Allies  against  our 
ruthless  enemies. 

It  would  be  fitting  on  an  occasion  such 
as  this  that  we  recall  our  first  impres- 
sions of  the  life  around  us  and  our 
mental  development  and  achievement 
throughout  our  early  life.  Do  you  re- 
member how  as  children  we  used  to 
stand  in  awe  of  the  distant  blue  sky, 
how  we  were  unable  to  comprehend 
the  cloudy  and  disconnected  facts  of 
the  world,  and  how  we  so  simply  and 
unquestionably  obeyed  our  parents' 
will?  As  we  passed  through  boyhood 
and  girlhood  days,  a  few  facts  became 
clear  but  many  more  uncertainties  and 
doubts  caused  deep  speculation.  Such 
vague  things  as  infinite  space  and  in- 
finite time  entangled  our  minds. 

These  perplexities,  however,  were 
soon  lost  and  drowned  in  the  rapid 
movement  of  all  things  about  us.  The 
great  power  of  huge  locomotives  and 
their  delicate  mechanisms  aroused  the 
interest  of  many.  The  sight  of  a  fire 
engine  racing  madly  around  corners 
was  no  less  of  a  thrill  to  others.    The 


heroic  deeds  of  soldiers,  the  saving  of 
lives  by  doctors,  the  gentle  care  of 
nurses,  the  headline  fame  of  baseball 
players — these  all  altered  our  thoughts 
and  desires  and  directed  our  minds  to 
new  fields. 

In  High  School  we  no  longer  believed 
what  we  were  told  without  first  weigh- 
ing and  considering  the  matter.  World 
problems,  scientific  achievements  and 
political  developements  became  the  fa- 
vourite subjects  of  discussions  with 
friends.  Five  years  of  High  School 
passed  all  too  quickly  and  only  then 
did  we  realize  that  we  had  been  tossed 
out  on  our  own  into  the  midst  of  a  war- 
torn  and  war-minded  world. 

Each  student  thus  looks  back  on  by- 
gone days,  not  with  the  feeling  of  re- 
gret, but  of  joy,  not  with  the  notion  that 
much  time  has  been  aimlessly  spent,  but 
with  the  conviction  that  great  things 
have  been  accomplished. 

Distance  and  occupations  now  separ- 
ate the  graduating  students  from  each 
other.  Some  have  taken  summer  courses 
at  University  and  now  have  good  posi- 
tions, some  at  present  are  taking  their 
first  year  at  University,  some  have  re- 
turned to  work  on  their  farms  at  home, 
and  a  large  percentage  have  joined  the 
Armed  Forces. 

Now  we  all  must  bid  farewell  to  our 
beloved  school,  to  our  fellow  students, 
and  to  the  teachers  who  so  patiently 
helped  us  to  understand  the  many  whys 
and  wherefores  of  the  various  subjects. 
Many  years  from  now  our  thoughts 
will  still  drift  back  to  the  happy  days 
spent  at  E.H.S.  Students  racing  madly 
down  the  corridor  to  beat  the  final  bell, 
the  would-be  chemists  of  fifth  form  mix- 
ing the  wrong  chemicals  and  uneasily 
waiting  for  the  results,  the  worried  ex- 
pression on  everybody's  face  before 
exams,  the  gaiety  and  goodwill  of  all 
at  parties  and  hikes,  the  blank  stare  of 
the  Algebra  class  as  the  Binomial 
Theorem  was  being  explained  and  the 
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rousing  cheers  of  a  group  of  students 
in  the  balcony  during  a  basketball 
game, — never  will  these  be  forgotten. 

Now,  it  is  my  personal  wish  that 
each  one  of  the  graduating  class  may 
come  to  fulfill  the  hopes  and  aspira- 
tions which  are  ever  present  in  his  or 
her  mind. 

I  speak  for  all  when  I  say  we  shall  do 
all  in  our  power  to  reflect  credit  on  the 
Elmira  High  School  and  on  the  teach- 
ers who  laboured  so  faithfully  to  give 
us  the  material  from  which  we  may 
shape  our  future  lives. 

In  closing,  I  think  my  fellow  gradu- 
ates would  like  me  to  leave  with  you 
some  final  thought  which  will  convey 
to  you  the  aims  and  ideals  that  we  shall 
try  to  foster  in  the  coming  years. 
Longfellow's  poem  "A  Psalm  of  Life" 
would  perhaps  best  express  that 
thought. 

"In  the  world's  broad  field  of  battle 
In  the  bivouac  of  Life, 
Be  not  like  dumb,  driven  cattle, 
Be  a  hero  in  the  strife. 

Trust  no  Future,  howe'er  pleasant! 
Let  the  dead  Past  bury  its  dead! 
Act  —  act  in  the  living  Present ! 
Heart  within  and  God  o'erhead. 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make;  our  lives  sublime, 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Footsteps  in  the  sands  of  time. 

Footsteps  that  perhaps,  another, 
Sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main, 
A  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother, 
Seeing,  shall  take  heart  again. 

Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing, 
With  a  heart  for  any  fate, 
Still   achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labor  and  to  wait." 

— Arthur  Weichel,  '43 


(Continued  from  page  20) 

still  figure.    "A  dog,  no!    It's  a  young 
boy!" 

Just  then  the  shriek  of  a  locomotive 
whistle  was  heard.  Both  men,  without 
another  word  scrambled  down  the  steep 
embankment  and  ran  up  the  tracks  to 
the  young  lad  who  was  lying  with  his 
chest  on  the  iron  rail.  The  men  fran- 
tically pulled  the  lad's  body  off  the 
tracks,  as  the  train  thundered  past  the 
spot;  then  came  the  screech  of  brakes 
as  the  train  shuddered  to  a  halt.  The 
train  men  came  running  back  to  where 
the  two  men  were  bending  over  the  boy, 
who  was  now  regaining  consciousness. 
When  the  young  lad  was  able  to  talk, 
he  said  that  he  had  been  running  down 
the  very  steep  embankment,  had  stum- 
bled and  had  hit  his  head  on  the  rail 
and  had  apparently  collapsed  on  it. 
The  engineer  now  came  forward  and 
excitedly  told  the  two  men  that  they 
had  saved  the  boy's  life  as  he  would 
not  have  been  able  to  bring  the  train 
to  a  stop  in  time. 

Quite  a  crowd  of  passengers  had 
joined  the  gathering  by  this  time,  and 
one  of  them  who  was  bending  over  the 
boy  exclaimed,  "I  know  who  this  young 
boy  is!  It  is  young  Adolf.  His  father 
is  the  customs  officer  at  Braunau,  and 
the  boy  wants  to  be  an  artist.  You  two 
men  saved  the  life  of  a  boy  who  some 
day  may  be  a  great  painter.  Herr 
Schickelgruber  will  be  eternally  grate- 
ful to  you." 

— Eleanor  Kerrigan,  XI 
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SCHOOL    IS   OUT!      WHERE    IS    EVERYONE    RUNNING? 

KgA&L   GaU, 

Of  Course! 

Meals    -    Light  Lunches   -    Refreshments 

Try  our  Home-made  Candy  and  Ice  Cream 


WAR  ACTIVITIES 

First  row:  Beverly  Bricker,  Beverly  Shurly,  Bernice  Krupp,  Verlin  Cope,  Alice  Henrich. 

Second   rotv:    Robert    Soehner,   Gerald   Bowman,    Lois    Lee,   Derry   Woodall,    Helen    Roberts, 
Betty  Bechthold. 

Third  roiv:  Stewart  Huehn,  Glenn  Plant,  Robert  Roe,  Clifford  Gingrich,  Leonard  Ruppel. 

FIELD  DAY  WINNERS 

Front  rotv:   Delorus   Paprotka,   Erma   Martin,   Beverly   Shurly,   Kenneth    Wilken,   Betty   Vice, 
Thelma  Ziegler,  Ruth  Klinck. 

Back   row:    Ralph   Robbins,    Stewart   Huehn,    Edward    Hill,    John   Arnold,    Donald   Huehn, 
George  Lee. 

COMMERCIAL 

First  rotv:  Henry  Sippel,  Carl  Schuett,  Marion  Pirie,  Kathleen  Lorch,  Bernice  Krupp,  Thelma 
Ziegler,  Evelyn  Koenig. 

Second  roiv:  Lloyd  Martin,  Dennis  Vines,  Helma  Morris,  Clara  Mayne,  Helen  Roberts,  Alice 
Gies,  Grace  Martin,  Ruth  Martin,  Evelyn  Shoemaker. 

Third  roiv:  Glenn  Plant,  Phyllis  Stickney,  Dorothy  Smith,  Evelyn  Brubacher,  Marie  Zinger, 
Jean  Seiling.  Photos  by  J.  Arnold 


Compliments  of 


ORDON'S 

OOD 
LASSES 


"The  kind  that  satisfy,  at  a  moderate  cost** 

49  Ontario  St.  S.  KITCHENER  Phone  2-4237 
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BOUGHS  BEND  OVER 

Maida  Parlow  French 

"Boughs  Bend  Over",  written  by 
Maida  Parlow  French,  is  one  of  Can- 
ada's latest  novels. 

It  is  a  story  of  the  courage  and  hard- 
ships of  a  well-to-do  Tory  family  which 
has  been  forced  to  leave  its  home  in 
Albany  to  seek  refuge  in  the  vast  mys- 
terious forests  of  Canada.  While  the 
party  of  settlers  is  encamped  for  the 
night  on  the  shore  of  the  St.  Lawrence, 
en  route  to  their  new  home,  the  little 
grandson,  Colin,  wanders  away  into  the 
forest,  becomes  lost,  and  lives  for  five 
years  with  an  Indian  tribe.  The  author 
skilfully  relates  the  hardships  endured 
by  the  family  during  the  severe  Can- 
adian winter  as  the  little  settlement 
grows  up  on  the  banks  of  a  small  creek 
flowing  into  the  St.  Lawrence.  Vividly 
portrayed  are  the  courage  and  endur- 
ance of  these  settlers  when  their  crops 
fail  and  winter  bears  down  on  them. 
A  love  affair  between  the  young  daugh- 
ter, Ann,  and  a  boy  of  whom  her  father 
disapproves,  complicates  the  story,  as 
does  the  dark  secret  and  strange  beha- 
viour of  Colin's  mother,  Rachel. 

After  many  unsuccessful  searches,  the 
story  ends  with  Colin's  safe  return,  with 
a  reconciliation  between  Ann's  father 
and  her  lover,  and  with  the  final 
triumph  of  the  settlers  over  the  diffi- 
culties in  a  new  land  as  the  boughs  of 
the  forest  bend  protectingly  over  them. 
— Dorothy  Hill,  Grade  XIII 


heeled  shoes,  bolstered  hips,  shall  incur 
the  penalty  of  the  law  in  force  against 
witchcraft,  and  like  misdemeanours, 
and  that  the  marriage,  upon  conviction, 
shall  stand  null  and  void." 


CHARLES  II  —  1770 
ACT  OF  PARLIAMENT 

"All  women,  of  whatever  age,  rank, 
profession  or  degree,  whether  virgins, 
maids,  or  widows,  that  shall,  from  and 
after  such  act,  impose  upon,  lure  or 
betray  into  matrimony,  any  of  His 
Majesty's  subjects,  by  the  scents,  cos- 
metic washes,  artificial  teeth,  false  hair, 
Spanish  wool,  iron  stays,  hoops,  high- 
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Back-seat  Driver 

Of  all  the  obstacles  to  surmount  in 
the  world,  there  is  none  more  formid- 
able than  that  animated  stumbling- 
block,  commonly  known  as  the  back- 
seat driver.  Drivers  are  a  quiet,  easy- 
going, even-tempered  class  of  people 
who  are  not  easily  riled,  but,  when 
subjected  to  the  merciless  torture  of  one 
of  these  vultures  even  the  best  of  them 
is  liable  to  fly  into  a  tantrum  and  go 
about  the  rest  of  his  days  babbling  like 
the  proverbial  fool. 

The  back-seat  driver  is  a  menace,  not 
only  to  the  sanity  of  the  unfortunate 
driver  who  has  fallen  a  prey  to  his 
ravaging,  but  also  to  the  lives  of  all 
those  in  the  car  and  in  all  the  other 
cars  on  the  highway,  not  to  exclude 
anyone  who  happens  to  be  within  one 
hundred  yards  of  the  roadway  at  the 
time.  In  his  madness,  however,  he  has 
a  method,  which  results  from  months 
of  practice.  He  begins  by  remarking 
upon  the  speed  at  which  some  of  the 
reckless  persons  whom  he  knows  drive; 
a  discussion  on  the  sharpness  of  the 
curve  on  this  road  follows;  then,  to 
thoroughly  confuse  the  driver,  he  drops 
a  few  subtle  hints  as  to  the  right  side 
of  the  road,  the  proper  way  of  holding 
the  wheel,  the  application  of  the  brakes 
— when  suddenly  and  from  nowhere  a 
truck  looms  up  and  immediately  he 
becomes  a  screaming  maniac  (some- 
times accompanied  by  frothing  at  the 
mouth)  and  with  his  wild  thrashing  he 
gets  the  driver  himself  so  rattled  that 
he  loses  control  of  the  car  and  is 
promptly  killed  by  the  oncoming  truck. 

Therefore,  dear  readers,  if  you  have 
any  inclination  to  be  a  back-seat  driver, 
please  try  to  correct  the  error  of  your 
ways  and  make  this  world  a  happier 
place  in  which  to  live. 

— C.  Gingrich,  XII. 


TUe  Dance  cl  the  fakies 

(Senior  Prize  Poem) 
"Will  you,  won't  you,  will  you,  wont 


your 

Will  you  join  the  dance?" 

As  I  was  walking  through  the  wood, 
Pray,  what  should  catch  my  glance, 
But  a  group  of  ethereal  fairy  folk 
A- joining  in  a  dance. 

A  dance  so  full  of  elfish  grace 
I  could  scarce  suppress  a  sigh, 
As  those  lovely  tiny  pixies  came 
A-tivinkling  before  me  and  by. 

Before  and  by  me  Titania  flashed, 
Their  Queen  so  gaily  crowned, 
And  her  mischievous  King  Oberon 
Caught  and  whirled  her  'round. 

'Round  and  'round  the  wee  folk  spun, 
Their  raiment  bright  and  clear — 
Gliding,  whirling,  weaving,  circling, 
A- flitting  far   .    .    .    now  near. 

Now   far,   now   near   they   played   and 

danced — 
Too  soon  they  faded  away, 
And  left  me  standing,  wondering 
If  'twas  real  or  fantasy. 

Eleanor  Summon,  XI 


The  Tale  ok  a  Pilate 

On  a  southern  island  in  the  tropical  seas, 
A  palm  tree  waves  in  the  soft,  cool 
....  breeze, 

A  monkey  sits  in  its  branches  there, 
Eating  peanuts  without  a  care. 

"I'll  tell  you  a  story,"  said  the  palm 

tree  old, 
"The  tale  of  Pirate  Pete  so  bold, 
Who  stole  here  in  the  dead  of  night 
On  his  lonely  ship,  the  'Phantom  Light'. 

The  night  was  dark  when  he  searched 

this  land 
For  a  place  to  bury  his  gold  in  the  sand; 
Under    my    branches    was    the    chosen 

ground, 
Where  he  dug  the  pit  without  a  sound. 

Into  the  pit  he  lowered  the  box, 

And  covered  it  up  with  sand  and  rocks; 

Then  silently  he  stole  away, 

And  I've  never  seen  him  since  that  day. 

But  he'll  return  some  lonely  night, 
On  his  mystic  ship,  the  'Phantom  Light,' 
To  carry  all  his  gold  away, 
Then  disappear  before  the  day." 

Jean  Veitch,  IX  B 
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lite    (yUebUeko 

(Junior  Prize  Poem) 

Here  comes  the  shepherd,  swinging  his  crook, 
And  on  his  face  is  a  peaceful  look. 
He  loves  to  care  for  his  helpless  flocks, 
Which  wander  afar  among  the  rocks. 

Along  his  side  runs  a  faithful  dog, 
Which  has  guided  the  sheep  through  many  a  fog. 
He  loves  his  master  and  obeys  each  call, 
Would  he  forsake  him?    No,  not  at  all. 

The  sheep  from  the  fold  will  not  go  astray, 
As  long  as  their  master  with  them  will  stay. 
Should  one  wonder  away  out  into  the  cold, 
The  shepherd  tvill  bring  it  back  safe  to  the  fold. 

Each  day  as  the  lonely  pathways  are  trod, 
The  good  shepherd  feels  the  presence  of  God, 
And  all  around  him  Nature's  beauty 
Inspires  him  ever  to  faithful  duty. 

Verna  Horst,  IX  A 


Oacles  ok  me  ^k\i 

They  leave  their  base  all  dark  at  night, 

They  haven  t  even  a  shining  light 

To  guide  them  through  the  storm  and 

strife, 
As  they  fight  to  preserve  our  way  of  life. 

They  travel  on  through  the  heavy  dark- 
ness, 

To  soiv  their  death  though  it  seems  so 
heartless, 

They  level  the  ruthless  machine  of  war, 

And  shake  the  fortress  to  its  very  core. 

Destructive  eagles  in  fighter  planes 
Guard  heavy   bombers   o'er   rough   sky 

lanes, 
And  when  the  enemy  comes  up  to  fight 
Their   guns    spit   death   for    truth   and 

right. 

These  valiant  eagles  of  the  sky 
Will  bring  us  Victory  by  and  by, 
But  we  must  all  work  overtime 
To  pay  the  Nazis  for  their  crime. 

George  Lee,  X  B 
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Artist,  what  do  you  paint? 
I  paint  the  blues  of  crystal  ponds, 
The  violet  heather,  bracken  fronds, 
I  paint  the  summers'  azure  sky, 
The  fleecy  clouds  that  in  it  lie. 

Artist,  what  do  you  paint? 

I  paint  a  scene  of  beauty  rare, 

Of  whispering  trees  and  flowers  fair, 

Of    reed-fringed    pools    and    gurgling 

streams, 
And  pictures  of  the  pale  moonbeams. 

Artist,  what  do  you  paint? 
I  paint  the  merry  girls  and  boys, 
The  babies  playing  with  their  toys, 
And  pictures  of  a  happy  throng, 
Singing  as  they  go  along. 

Artist,  what  do  you  paint? 
My  brush  portrays  a  battlefield, 
Brave  men  whose  very  lives  they  yield 
That  we  a  better  world  may  know, 
Hate  turned  to  love,  to  friends  our  foe. 

Beverley  Bricker 
Florence  Arnold,  IX  A 


Ike     nue   JZkkt 


(Not  entered  for  contest) 
There  is  a  courage  in  free  hearts  to-day  .  .  . 
The  blood  that  pulses,  singing  in  free  veins, 
Renders  a  melody  of  purest  strains, 
The  mighty,  stirring  music  of  this  lay 
Kindles  in  Freedom's  sons  a  burning  zeal, 
To  aid  the  conquered,  to  relieve  distress, 
To  weave  a  bright  new  robe  of  happiness, 
The  warmth  of  which  the  whole  wide  world  may  feel. 
Their  purpose  is  before  them  as  a  star, 
They  will  not  now  from  their  revenge  be  swayed, 
Their  cause  is  just  —  the  tyrants  must  be  paid! 
Freedom  must  reign  in  lands  both  near  and  far. 
They'll  conquer,  for  they  bear  more  than  the  sword; 
Within  their  hearts  there  shines  the  light  of  God. 

— Vivian  Hoffer,  XIII 

Wintel   fun  lo  onclanb 

Get  out  your  hoods  and  ear  muffs,  England,  the  brave,  the  staunch,  the  free, 

Your  mittens  red  and  blue,  We  solemnly  lift  our  hearts  to  thee. 

Your  ski  suit  and  your  overshoes,  We'll  fight  with  courage  and  with  might 

Your  sled  and  ice  skates  too.  To  hold  our  land  so  fair  and  bright. 

Get  out  your  warmest  blankets  Together  we'll  rule  hand  and  hand, 

To  spread  upon  your  bed.  2^,?Q?T5  f7  **"  '"V""*  Umf;     , 

Go  find  the  books  you  like  to  read  WAe\l  shake  those  cruel  men  of  steel 

Beside  the  firelight  red.  And  show  them  what  we  sar  w  reaL 

England  the  brave,  the  staunch,  the  free, 
Just  think  of  all  the  winter  things  We're  proud  to  be  a  part  of  thee! 

That  are  a  lot  of  fun.  We'll  change  the  world  from  dark  to 

For  February  is  here  again  light, 

And  winter  is  almost  done.  And  show  those  men  that  right  is  might! 

Doris  Wilken,  IX  B  jUNE  Lutz,  XI 

Ike  Kose 

So  pretty,  so  scented,  so  gaudy,  so  gay 

Is  the  bright  little  rose  at  the  break  of  the  day. 

As  the  sun  rises  righer  in  the  bright  southern  sky, 

The  rose  may  be  heard  to  give  a  wee  sigh: 

"My  colour  is  fading,  my  glamour  is  going, 

But  my  scent  is  still  sweet,  so  there's  no  use  in  crying." 

Towards  evening  'twas  cooler,  the  rose  was  revived, 

But  of  its  bright  colour  it  now  was  deprived. 

From  a  beautiful  red  to  a  faded  dull  white, 

The  rose  was  transformed  by  the  sun's  dazzling  light. 

Though  her  colours  were  faded,  her  petals  all  torn, 

Still  her  beautiful  scent  by  the  warm  wind  was  borne. 

Jack  Moyer,  X 
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Our  Square  Dance 

Boys  and  girls  whirling  about  in  a 
mad  jamboree  of  gay  colours,  smiling 
faces,  and  strange  mistakes — that's  the 
picture  of  our  practices  for  square 
dances.  The  Hallowe'en  Dance  was  to 
be  an  old-fashioned  square  dance  and 
as  none  of  us  knew  much  about  it,  we 
were  all  taking  lessons.  Miss  Axford 
(our  Mme.  Lazonga)  on  the  stage, 
shouted  her  throat  hoarse  while  we  at- 
tempted to  follow  the  call.  The  mis- 
takes were  many  but  the  morale  was 
high  and  if  one,  by  some  strange  coinci- 
dence, found  oneself  in  the  wrong 
square,  one  merely  danced  around  till 
the  right  place  was  found. 

Let's  follow  that  lad  in  the  plaid 
shirt  and  the  girl  with  him.  They've 
started  the  "Dip  and  Dive",  and  it's 
over,  under,  over — wait  a  minute, 
they've  wandered  off  somewhere.  All 
right,  they're  off  again;  no,  the  girl's 
gone  under  and  the  boy  is  right  out  of 
the  square.  Miss  Axford  is  now  trying 
to  put  them  right  but  they'll  probably 
be  off  again  in  a  few  minutes. 

That  is  a  typical  scene,  but  everyone 
was  happy  and!  a  great  many  boys  and 
girls  joined  in  and  made  the  square 
dancing  a  real  success.  Mr.  Currie 
joined  in  the  fun  one  night  and  seemed 
to  be  enjoying  himself.  It  was  truly 
great  fun  and  a  time  which  we  will 
probably  talk  about  for  a  long  while 
to  come. 


-Vivian  Hoffer,  Grade  XIII 


Our  Teachers 

(Sung  at  the  weiner  roast  to  the  tune 
of:  "My  Bonnie  Lies  Over  the  Ocean") 

Mr.  Currie  is  head  of  our  High  School, 
We  do  love  him  very  much, 
When  homework  he  does  not  give  us, 
Or  make  us  stay  in  too  much. 

Chorus : 

Bunk-um,  bunk-um, 

It  all  sounds  like  bunk-um  to  us,  to  us, 

Bunk-um,  bunk-um, 

It  all  sounds  like  bunk-um  to  us. 

Miss  Axford  is  our  form  teacher, 
We  work  with  her  hand  in  hand, 
When  finished  marking  our  papers, 
She  tells  us  how  we  stand. 

Although  we  haven't  had  Mr.  Hobden, 
We  hear  he  is  quite  a  good  friend; 
He  welcomes  all  faithful  pupils, 
And  works  with  them  unto  the  end. 

Miss  Boland  and  happy  Miss  Evans, 
Are  friends  to  us  coming  to  school, 
But  when  we  are  there  awhile, 
They  may  put  us  over  the  stool. 

Miss  Harper  is  our  Home  Ec.  teacher, 
Who  surely  will  teach  us  to  stitch, 
And  it  will  serve  a  good  purpose, 
When  we  are  older  and  hitched. 

And  now  we'll  sing  of  Miss  MacVicar, 
Who  teaches  us  English  and  art, 
She  may  be  tempted  to  punish, 
If  we  children  act  too  smart. 

Doris  Wilken,  IX  B 
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The  Wiener  Roast 

The  scene  was  set  at  Hoelscher's  gra- 
vel pit.  Around  a  bright  fire  sat  the 
characters.  The  occasion  was  the  annual 
High  School  weiner  roast. 

The  students  assembled  at  the  school 
and  then  proceeded  to  the  hollow  where 
they  were  entertained  by  each  form  in 
turn.  Original  songs,  Grade  13's  Radio 
program,  sponsored  by  Tittles  Tiny  Ta- 
blets and  guaranteed  to  cure  all  ail- 
ments, plus  Grade  ll's  playlets  and 
"stunts"  added  merriment  to  the  pro- 
gram. Then  came  the  feature  attrac- 
tion of  the  evening.  Delicious  hot  dogs 
Caused  everyone  to  smile  with  content- 
ment. The  curtain  lowered  with  the 
singing  of  the  National  Anthem,  Taps, 
and  a  rousing  school  cheer. 

— Kathleen  Lorch,  Commercial 


The  Graduation  Dance 

It  was  the  graduation  dance,  the  last 
dance  of  the  year,  and  excitement  was 
reaching  a  high  pitch.  The  finishing 
touches  had  been  put  on  the  decora- 
tions, rods  for  the  clothes  checkers 
brought,  and  all  the  last-minute  details 
looked  after  by  hard-working  commit- 
tees. The  auditorium  had  been  trans- 
formed into  an  enchanting  ballroom 
with  softly-shaded  lights  and  attractive 
blue  and  white  decorations.  Huge  bows 
adorned  the  balconies,  and  streamers 
hung  in  criss-cross  fashion  above  our 
heads.  There  were  intriguing  lamp- 
shades which  were  made  of  wood 
carved  to  form  the  letters  E.  H.  S.  A 
large  school  crest  adorned  the  stage. 

Shortly  after  nine  o'clock  the  rousing 
strains  of  a  familiar  orchestra  were 
heard.  The  music  was  very  good  and 
soon  the  room  was  a  scene  of  gay  festi- 
vity. During  the  evening,  one  of  the 
dances  was  dedicated  to  the  boys  who 
are  joining  the  forces:  Murray  Hein- 
buch,  Stewart  Huehn,  Albert  Lorch, 
Ralph  Robbins  and  Donald  Snyder. 
Good  luck  to  them! 

All  too  soon  twelve  o'clock  rolled 
around.  After  our  National  Anthem,  a 
lusty  school  yell  showed  the  students' 
approval  of  an  evening  of  sheer  enjoy- 
ment.        — Mary  Woznuk,  Grade  XII 


Onr  Hallowe'en  Party 

The  niglit  of  October  29  was  one  of 
fun  and  frolic  for  us  students  of  the 
E.  H.  S.  and  a  lot  of  outsiders  while 
we  went  Western  for  one  night. 

We  decided  to  hold  our  annual  Hal- 
lowe'en party  in  the  form  of  a  barn 
dance,  and  the  gay  farmers,  farmer- 
ettes, and  dairy  maids  promenading 
here  and  dipping  and  diving  there 
certainly  gave  the  desired  atmosphere, 
while  several  outsiders  voluntarily 
supplied  the  appropriate  music  and 
calling  out.  A  grand  imitation  spider 
unsuccessfully  crawled  up  a  web  of 
thread  in  one  corner  and  made  many 
shiver,  while  cats,  jack-o- lanterns  and 
witches  decorated  the  surrounding 
walls. 

A  grand  march  started  the  night  off, 
followed  by  various  old-time  dances 
with  "ordinary"  dancing  in  between; 
the  popular  music  was  supplied  by  a 
wurlitzer.  Initiation  was  enjoyed  (?) 
and  I'm  sure  everyone  who  was  there 
will  agree  that  the  kids  got  their  dose 
of  it. 

We  felt  that  our  committees  had  suc- 
cessfully achieved  something  different 
in  the  line  of  Hallowe'en  parties. 

— Jean  Brubacher,  XA 


The  Valentine  Dance 

Friday,  February  19,  saw  the  gym 
decorated  with  white  ruffled  red  hearts, 
fat  dimpled  cupids  and  slender  red  and 
white  streamers.  It  was  the  night  of  the 
Valentine  Dance,  a  new  "extra-curricu- 
lar activity",  sponsored  by  the  Athletic 
Society.  The  coat-checking  committee 
were  in  a  slight  flurry  over  the  loss  of 
the  coat-checks  and  the  soft-drinks 
committee  were  continually  rushed,  but 
apart  from  that  everything  went  very 
smoothly.  Music  was  supplied  by 
Nellis  Wagar's  orchestra,  which  inci- 
dentally was  very  good.  Couples  danced 
to  the  strains  of  "Star  Dust"  and 
"jived"  to  "The  Downtown  Strutter's 
Ball". 

"The  HKing"  brought  the  only-too- 
short  evening  to  a  close  and  E.  H.  S. 
recorded  another  very  successful  school 
function. — Marjorie  Brubacher,  XIII 
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While  fiskiH 

Down  by  the  river  side, 
Sitting  on  a  log, 
I  spied  a  little  fish 
And  a  big  fat  frog. 

Out  of  the  rushes, 
A  little  snake  crawled, 
The  big  frog  croaked, 
And  the  little  fish  sprawled. 

1  sat  on  the  bank 
And  pulled  out  a  worm, 
But  while  trying  to  hook  it, 
It  started  to  squirm. 

I  threw  in  my  line 
And  waited  a  while, 
But  soon  fell  asleep — 
Which  was  just  my  style. 

I  woke  with  a  start 
And  pulled  in  my  line, 
Which  swished  o'er  my  head 
And  hung  on  a  pine. 

I  crawled  up  the  bank, 
And  soon  reached  the  tree, 
But  on  my  shoulder 
Did  light  a  small  bee. 

I  raced  for  the  river 
But  the  bee  still  sat, 
I  jumped  and  swam 
And  lost  my  hat. 

1  emerged  from  the  river, 
And  there  in  my  boot 
Was  a  cold  slippery  thing, 
But  I  cared  not  a  hoot. 

1  took  down  my  line 
And  pulled  out  a  sucker, 
Which  had  got  in  my  boot, 
And  was  good  for  supper. 

Kenneth  Wilken,  IX  B 


The  Music  Goes  Round 

I  am  a  young  boy  who  has  just  turned 
fifty-six.  Although  my  mother  thinks 
I  am  too  young  to  go  with  girls  I  am 
looking  for,  "My  Ideal".  I  am  very 
tall  and  my  friends  call  me,  "Mr.  Five 
by  Five".  I  am  not  very  fat,  a  mere 
two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  but  I 
am  very  healthy. 

I  have  in  my  little  red  book  a  list 
of  names  in  which  I  am  trying  to  find 
my  "Dearly  Beloved"  but  "They're 
Either  Too  Young  or  Too  Old".  Last 
night  I  took  "Margie"  to  the  show  but 
I  didn't  enjoy  myself  "For  It  was 
Mary"  of  whom  I  was  thinking.  "Little 
Did  I  Know"  that  she  would  say  "Won't 
You  Tell  Me  When  We  Will  Meet 
Again"  but  I  answered  "My  Heart  Tells 
Me  This  Is  Just  a  Fling".  I  told  her  "I 
Only  Want  a  Buddy  Not  a  Sweetheart" 
but  she  said  she'd  be  "My  Buddy" 
"Till  The  Lights  of  London  Shine 
Again"  and  as  I  boarded  "The  Robert 
E.  Lee"  "I  Threw  a  Kiss  in  the  Ocean" 
and  she  said  "We'll  Meet  Again," 
"When  Johnny  Comes  Marching  Home 
Again"  for  "He's  My  Man. 

"I'm  in  the  Army  Now"  "Bidin'  My 
Time",  singing  "Oh  How  I  Hate  to  Get 
Up  in  the  Morning"  while  in  every  let- 
ter she  tells  me  "  No  Love,  No  Nothing 
Till  My  Baby  Comes  Home".  As  I  was 
too  young  I  was  discharged  and  after 
returning  home  we  built  a  house  at 
^Number  Ten  Lullaby  Lane".  It  was 
our  wedding  day  and  "There  Was  I 
Waiting  at  The  Church"  when  she  ar- 
rived in  her  "Easter  Bonnet." 

One  night  "In  The  Shade  of  the  Old 
Apple  Tree"  while  we  were  having 
"Tea  for  Two",  she  said  "This  Is  a 
Lovely  Way  to  Spend  an  Evening." 

Maureen  Thur, 
June  Lutz. 
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Xatin 


This  was  taken  from  Grade  XI's 
Easter  Latin  paper.  The  assignment 
was  to  find  ten  false  statements  and  to 
list  them. 

HORA  IN  ALTO  LUDO  ELMIRO 

Noster  ludus  est  antiquissimus  et  eum 
circiter  duo  milia  discipulorum  habere 
credo,  sed  hie  numerus  rectus  non  sit 
(may  be).  Quaerite  ex  Domino 
Hobdente  principe  huius  ludi.  Ille 
vobis   dicere   potest. 

Nunc  capiamur  (let  us  take) 
discipulos  in  Grade  XI,  ubi  Edwardus 
Collis  est  discipulus.  Hie  sunt  discipuli 
optimi  et  tranquilissimi  totius  ludi. 
Nonne  recta  sum?  Derry  Silvia  Omnis 
me  esse  rectam  dicit,  et  ea  numquam 
inaequa  est. 

Uno  die  Shirlea  Cunningham  et  Elea- 
nora  Slimmon,  opere  non  facto, 
magnam  clamorem  facientes,  magnis 
itineribus  in  spatium  Latinum  conten- 
derunt.  Arlena  Shuh  se  positura  erat 
ubi  magister  ei,  "Arlena",  dixit, 
"opusne  fecisti?"  Arlena,  stans  altissi- 
ma  et  in  maxima  voce  clarrissima, 
"Opus  non  feci,"  respondit,  "sed  com- 
plures  interrogationes  rogare  possum". 
Postquam  Arlena  se  posuit,  magister, 
voce  parva,  "Optima  puella  et  excellens 
discipula  es,"  dicit.  "Cum  alteris  pueris 
puellisque  hac  nocte  ibis".  Turn  Ar- 
lena de  hac  non  laeta  erat. 

"Discipuli,  libros  aperite!"  magister 
voce  magna  quae  per  totum  ludum 
auditur,  clamavit.  In  universum  silen- 
tium,     libris     apertis,     discipuli     opus 


facere  inceperunt.  Spatium,  totam 
horam,  silentius  erat  quam  mors. 

Tandem  magister  Roberto  Leslie, 
"Roberte,"  dixit,  "specta  librum  socii 
vestri,  Roberti  Klinck.  Mihi  eius 
primum  verbum  narra."  Robertus,  qui 
semper  bene  audit,  statim  responsum 
verum  dedit.  Magister,  irratissimus  Ro- 
berto ob  opus  bonum,  maxima  voce, 
"Tu  pessimus  puer  in  hoc  ludo  es!" 
respondit.  "Quomodo  ego  tibi  poenam 
dare  possum  si  tu  semper  opus  aequum 
habes?  Duas  horas  hac  nocte  manebis!" 
(Robertus  ex  ludo  ilia  nocte  incolumis 
non  discessit.) 

Et  magister  idem  verbum  a  Irena 
Haine  postulavit.  Ubi  Irena  verbum 
facile  non  cognovit,  magister  erat  lae- 
tissimus.  Sibi,  "Hurrah,"  dicit,  "Hie 
tandem  est  una  discipula  qui  num- 
quam suum  opus  cognoscit!"       Finis. 


MA  CHATTE 

Le  nom  de  ma  chatte  est  Scatterbrain, 
ou  Scatter,  ou  Scat.  Scat  est  tres  noire 
et  un  peu  blanche.  Elle  aime  jouer  a 
la  balle.  La  petite  chatte  aime  manger 
du  pain  et  boire  du  lait.  Elle  dort 
dans  une  grande  chaise. 

Parce  que  Scat  n'a  qu'un  an,  elle  ne 
dit  qu'un  mot — "miau." 

Mon  ami  a  une  grande  chienne.  Le 
nom  de  la  chienne  est  Buddy.  Un  jour, 
Buddy  et  Scat  se  battaient.  Scat  etait 
la  vainqueuse  et  Buddy  a  couru  a  la 
maison.    Buddy  a  grand'peur  de  Scat. 

Oui,  Scat  est  un  animal  sauvage,  mais 
j'aime  ma  chatte.    K.  E.  Connell,  IX  A 
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* FRANCAIS * 


"QUELLE  ABOMINATION!" 

"Quelle  abomination!"  ces  mots  bien  pointus 

Chaque  jour  dans  nos  classes  francaises,  leur  son  est  aigu. 

Nous  n'avons  point  travaille;  mademoiselle  dit  fort, 

— Qu'est-ce  que  vous  avez  fait  hier  soir?  joue  a  un  sport? 

Vous  etes  alles  patiner?  laissant  vos  devoirs? 

Ou  en  ville  etes-vous  alles?  vos  amis  revoir? 

D'exercices  ne  faites  jamais!  pas  de  mots  ecrits, 

S'ils  ne  sont  pas  faits  demain,  vous  serez  punis! 

Quelle  abomination! 

Done  dans  nos  etudes  francaises,  presque  tous  les  jours, 

Notre  bonheur  est  perdu  par  ces  deux  mots  courts. 

Mais  apres,  on  pense  un  peu;  quand  on  reflechit, 

On  regrette  lecons  malfaites,  francais  y  compris. 

Mademoiselle  ne  sait  cela,  et  encore  nous  dit  .  .  . 

— Quelle  abomination!  ecrit  par  John  Rowland,  XIII 


SUR  LE  FLEUVE  MES  POISSONS 

L'ecole  est   finie.    Mon   pere   engage  Chez  moi,  j'ai  six  poissons.    lis  sont 

un   bateau   pour   nous.     Nous   desirons  de  tous  pays  (dans  leurs  noms).    II  y  a 

jouer  sur   le  fleuve  qui   court   pres   de  u"  f^P™  detoutes  couleurs  et 

J  ;  ,  ,  .  ll  s  appelle     Churchill.       Son  ami  est 

notre   maison    en    ete.     Nous    decidons  un  autre  poiggon  qui  egt  t^g  ^  et  que 

d'avoir  une  pique-nique  avec  nos  amies,  j 'appelle  "Roosevelt"   parce  que,  dans 

A  trois  heures  de  l'apres-midi  nous  son  Pays>  Les  Etats-Unis,  tout  va  le  plus 

!  .  i*V.  "'■'.*-.  vite  du  monde.   Alors,  il  y  a  un  poisson 

quittons  la  maison  et  bientot,  nous  ar-  ,  ,  .  .  i  1 

^  blanc  qui  est  jaune  quand   on   le  met 

rivons  au  bord  de  la  riviere.   Nous  por-  dans  reau  froide     Cegt  pour  cette  rai. 

tons  nos  vivres  sur  le  bateau  et  nous  son  que  je  l'appelle  "Tojo."    II  y  en  a 

commencons  notre  voyage.  deux  autres  qui  sont  blancs  et  rouges. 

tvt  it        i   •  Aussi  ils  ont  des  queues  qui  ressemblent 

INous    ne    sommes    pas    allees    loin,  ,    ,  .,       /,      ,     M  „        t-,  . 

.a  des  eventails.    lis  s  appellent  rritz  et 

quand  nous   entendons  un  en.    Quelle  Frieda     L>autre  egt  geul  parce  qu,n  ^ 

surprise  de  voir  que  notre  amie,  Marie,  tres  tres  noir  et  e'est  pour  ca  que  son 

est  tombee  dans  le  fleuve!    Avec  dim-  nom  est  Haile  Selassie, 
culte,  nous  la  tirons  de  l'eau  avec  une  Quand  Tojo  commence  a  poursuivre 

corde  et  nous  la  couvrons  d'un  habit,  f rit^  et  Frieda'  Churchill  et  Roosevelt 

.      .  j  i       i      en  'e  chassent   comme  a   present   dans   la 

tout   en   essayant   de   consoler   la   nlle.  tr  -i    *  c  i      •  ..■    • 

k      .         ,  .  guerre,      riaile    Selassie    est    toujours 

Apres  cela,  nous  mangeons  nos  vivres  paggif  et  n  ne  fait  fien  du  tQUt 

et    alors    il    faut    retourner    chez    nous.  H  est  tres  interessant  de  regarder  les 

Mais,  subitement,  il  fait  tres  sombre  et  poissons    et    leurs    actions.     Quand    on 

il  pleut  beaucoup,  ainsi  que  nous  som-  vient'leur  donner  leur  repas  ils  viennent 

mes  tout  a  fait  mouillees  aussi.    Enfin,  vite  a  la  surface.    On  dit  que  les  pois- 

'1.   „    „     •  ^     i  •  ^  „  sons  ne  sont  pas  intelliarents  mais  a  mon 

nous    arnvons    a    la    maison    ou    nous  ..  r         .   .    &„.  , 

,  ,.  ,.-.     ,  ,    %  .     r      ,     .  avis,  ils  sont  aussi  intelhgents  que  les 

oublions  nos  dimcultes  a  la  fin  du  jour  s.  M  i,„„,„-   0 

J  etres  numains. 

et   nous   pouvons   dire   facilement   "Au  Qu'en  pensez-vous? 

revoir".  Joyce  Adam,  IX  A  Irene  C.  Hain,  XI 
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LE  VOLEUR 

II  y  a  quelques  ans,  un  medecin  qui 
s'appelait — Docteur  John  Lang  demeu- 
rait  dans  la  ville  de  C  .  .  .  Tous  les 
matins  et  les  soirs  il  conduisait  son  auto 
entre  cette  ville  et  un  hopital  a  une  autre 
ville.  II  y  avait  ete  beaucoup  de  voleurs 
le  long  de  cette  route,  et  le  docteur 
avait  peur  qu'il  ne  soit  vole.  Done  il 
acheta  un  revolver  et  il  le  portait  dans 
sa  poche  gauche.  Un  jour,  comme  il 
allait  a  I'hopital,  il  remarqua  un  homme 
a  cote  de  la  route.  II  arreta  l'auto  et 
rhomme  entra  dans  le  siege  a  cote  du 
docteur.  II  semblait  au  medecin  que 
chaque  fois  qu'il  virait  une  courbe, 
l'homme  mouvait  plus  pres  de  lui.  Le 
docteur  le  soupconna  et  il  pensa  que 
l'homme  avait  vole  sa  montre.  II  chercha 
dans  sa  poche  et  sa  montre  n'etait  pas 
la.  II  arreta  l'auto  encore  une  fois,  tira 
son  revolver  et  dit  a  l'homme:  "Donne- 
moi  ma  montre!  Tu  m'as  vole!"  Le 
voleur  suppose  tira  une  montre  de  sa 
poche  et  apres  l'avoir  jetee  sur  le  siege, 
il  ouvrit  la  porte  et  courut  a  travers 
les  champs. 

Pendant  que  le  docteur  mangeait  son 
souper  ce  soir,  sa  femme  lui  dit:  "John, 
vous  avez  fait  quelque  chose  ce  matin 
que  vous  n'avez  jamais  fait  auparavant. 
Quand  vous  etes  sorti  de  la  maison, 
vous  avez  oublie  votre  montre." 

Et  le  docteur  s'evanouit. 

Len  Ruppel,  XII 


UNE  DESCRIPTION 

J'entre  encore  une  fois  dans  la  biblio- 
theque  de  mon  amie.  Comme  d'habi- 
tude  elle  est  confortable.  Les  livres 
couvrent  les  murs  qui  sont  jaunes.  Les 
livres  sont  des  couleurs  differentes — 
rouges,  noirs,  verts,  bleus,  et  bruns.  II 
y  a  quatre  fenetres — une  a  droite  et  une 
a  gauche.  II  y  des  rideaux  verts  devant 
une  grande  table  de  chene  qui  est  au 
milieu  de  la  salle.  Sur  la  table  il  y  a 
une  plume,  et  un  crayon,  et  quelques 
livres.  Derriere  elle  il  y  a  une  chaise 
qui  est  aussi  grande  et  confortable. 
Derriere  elle  il  y  a  une  grande  lampe. 
Un  tapis  epais  et  rouge  couvre  le 
plancher.  Elle  est  en  effet  une  tres  belle 
salle.  Beulah  Beisel,  IX  A 


MONTER  A  CHEVAL 

Jacques  et  Jean  sont  devant  un  grand 
cheval  brun.  lis  desirent  monter  sur 
Nick,  le  cheval. 

Jacques  va  le  premier.  Nick  traverse 
le  champ  lentement  mais  Jacques  desire 
aller  vite.  Jacques  bat  le  cheval  et  Nick 
court  tres  vite.  Quand  il  le  bat,  Nick 
court  plus  vite.  Une  fois  quand  Jacques 
le  bat,  Nick  s'arrete,  et  Jacques  recom- 
mence a  battre  Nick. 

Alors  Nick  court  tres  vite.  II  traverse 
le  champ  deux  fois,  alors  il  jette  Jacques 
dans  la  petite  riviere  et  il  tombe  a  terre. 

Jean  court  a  travers  le  champ  et 
arrive  devant  le  fleuve.  Ou  est  Jacques? 
II  n'est  pas  ici. 

Apres  un  moment  Jacques  arrive  pres 
de  Jean. 

— -Comment  vas-tu? 

— Je  vais  bien,  mais  je  suis  tout 
mouille,  repond  Jacques. 

— Vite,  vite  allons  a  la  maison  avant 
que  tu  t'enrhume,  dit  Jean. 

— Non,  non,  je  ne  desire  pas  aller  a 
la  maison,  crie  Jacques. 

— Pourquoi? 

— Parce  que  j'ai  battu  le  cheval,  et 
maman  va  me  punir. 

Apres  quelques  moments,  ils  mar- 
chent  a  la  maison  avec  Nick,  qui  n'est 
pas  blesse. 

Quand  Jacques  arrive  a  la  maison  sa 
mere  le  gronde. 

Elle  a  bien  raison,  n'est-ce  pas? 

Alice  Martin,  IX  B 


LE  GRAND  DELUGE 

Nous  sommes  dans  notre  salle  de 
classe  IX  A.  Nous  entendons  une  course 
d'eau  dans  le  corridor.  Qu'est-ce  que 
e'est?  Nous  voyons  de  l'eau  sous  la 
porte.  II  y  a  bientot  beaucoup  d'eau 
dans  la  salle  de  classe.  Que  faire? 
Monsieur  Currie  entre  en  sautant  a  tra- 
vers l'eau,  et  il  nous  dit  d'etre  calmes. 
Nous  poussons  des  soupirs  de  soulage- 
ment.  Bientot  Monsieur  Woodall  entre, 
une  vadrouille  a  la  main,  pret  pour 
Taction.  Peu  de  temps  apres,  nous  tra- 
vaillons  comme  d'habitude. 

Florence  Arnold,  IX  A 
Beverley  Bricker,  IX  A 
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FIELD  MEET 

Our  annual  High  School  Field  Meet 
was  held  on  October  1st,  1943,  in  the 
afternoon,  and  some  events  took  place 
the  following  week.  It  was  a  complete 
success  with  the  weather  conditions  in 
our  favour.  There  were  many  specta- 
tors other  than  the  high  school  students. 
Grade  XII  had  the  pleasure  of  discov- 
ering new  athletes  who  helped  them  to 
carry  off  the  shield  which  they  have 
won  for  three  years  in  succession. 

The  results  were  as  follows: 

GIRLS 
Champion  Runner-U  p 

Senior  Girls 
Betty  Vice  Beverly  Shurly 

Intermediate  Girls 
Ruth  Klinck  Thelma  Ziegler 

Junior  Girls 
Erma  Martin  Delorus  Paprotka 

BOYS 

Senior  Boys 
Ralph  Robbins  Albert  Lorch 

Intermediate  Boys 
John  Arnold  Donald  Huehn 

Junior  Boys 
George  Lee  Edward  Hill 

Juvenile  Boys 
Kenneth  Wilken  Ronald  Rau 

We  are  hoping  for  a  successful  field 
meet  again  next  year. 

— Esther  Soehner,  Grade  XII 
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BADMINTON 

A  Badminton  tournament  to  a  new- 
comer is  quite  an  exciting  affair.  And 
so  I  found  myself  entering  the  gym  at 
my  first  tournament  with  a  great  deal 
of  enthusiasm  and  quite  a  few  misgiv- 
ings. After  watching  the  players  bat 
those  queer-looking,  fluffy  balls  about, 
though,  I  was  ready  to  try  my  hand  at 
the  game.  Ross  took  me  under  his  wing 
and  for  my  first  game  we  took  on  Miss 
Evans  and  Ralph,  and  guess  who  won? 
You're  wrong;  we  did — or  rather  Ross 
did.  After  that,  Eddie  didn't  seem  to 
pair  me  off  with  kindred  souls  and  I 
failed  to  win  another  game.  Ah,  well, 
I  sat  beside  Miss  Axford  and  sympa- 
thized with  her  as  we  watched  Slim  and 
Betty  battle  it  out,  while  over  on  the  far 
court  Ed  wore  out  his  vocal  cords  try- 
ing to  get  the  right  players  on  at  the 
right  time.  Mr.  Hobden  made  a  dash- 
ing figure  on  the  middle  courts  in  his 
"winter  white  ensemble".  When  the  en- 
tire company  was  worn  out  we  were 
called  to  lunch — And  in  wartime  too! 
Could  be  we  have  several  good  business 
heads  in  the  establishment;  at  any  rate, 
someone  made  money  on  that  "All 
right,  folks,  let  us  all  rise  and  take  out 
our  wallets"  line.  It  was  fun,  though, 
and  no  one  seemed  to  mind. 

Badminton  is  a  really  fine  sport. 
With  me  it  was  a  case  of  love  at  first 
game — I  shall  return  to  participate  in 
the  next  tournament  with  as  much  en- 
thusiasm. Vivian  Hoffer,  XIII 


SKATING  AFTER  FOUR 

Buzz-zz-zz!  There  goes  the  bell  to 
end  another  school  day,  but  why  all 
the  hurry?  Ah!  yes,  to-day  is  the  first 
time  we  are  goingi  to  the  rink  to  skate. 
After  being  without  a  rink  for  a  year, 
I  wonder  if  we  will  all  be  able  to  mani- 
pulate our  feet  on  the  ice.  Well,  let's 
go  down  and  see  how  everyone  is  mak- 
ing out.  Oh,  Oh!  It  looks  as  if  all 
have  shown  up,  for  look  at  the  crowd. 
"Round  and  round  they  go  and  where 
they  stop.  .  ."  Well,  your  guess  is  just 
as  good  as  mine!  Oh!  Oh!  There  go 
those  rough-necks  with  their  game  of 
tag,  always  getting  in  the  way.  Look 
out!  — close  your  eyes,  for  here  they 
come.  Bang! — Crash!  "Boy,  is  that 
ice  hard!"  Another  pile-up,  but  isn't 
it  fun?  Down  in  the  far  corner  we 
see  our  figure  skaters  practising  their 
familiar  tactics.  Yes,  these  are  all 
familiar  scenes  which  might  have  been 
observed  during  our  skating  periods. 
We  are  indeed  indebted  to  the  School 
Board  for  granting  us  this  privilege 
and  we  hope  that  they  will  continue  to 
do  this  in  the  future. 

— Albert  Lorch,  Grade  XIII 


THE  SKATING  PARTY 

Only  one  skating  party  was  held  this 
year  on  account  of  the  short  skating 
season.  We  had  a  wonderful  time  and 
the  rink  rang  with  our  laughter.  Soft 
drinks  were  sold  under  the  Athletic 
Society's  direction,  but  we  still  cannot 
understand  the  mysterious  disappear- 
ance of  one  bottle  of  chocolate  milk. 
The  party,  however,  was  a  great  suc- 
cess from  both  the  entertainment  and 
financial  standpoints. 

— John  Rowland,  Grade  XIII 


E.  H.  S.  HOCKEY  MATCHES 

This  winter  only  two  hockey  games 
were  played  by  E.  H.  S.  The  first  took 
place  on  January  11  at  the  rink.  The 
high  school  played  the  "Elmira  Up- 
towners"  and  defeated  them  badly,  8-1. 
One  week  later  they  played  a  Floradale 
team.  I  guess  we'll  have  to  admit  that 
Floradale  had  a  good  team  because 
the  outcome  of  this  game  was  not  as 
good  as  that  of  the  first  one.  The  score 
here  was  5-3.  The  line-up  was  as 
follows :  Goal  —  Rudow ;  Defence  — 
Hambly,  Miller;  Centre — Arnold;  For- 
wards —  O'Krafka,  Lorch;  Spares  — 
Vines,  Weichel,  Robbins. 

— Roland  Borchardt,  Grade  XII 


Reichards* 

The  Store  with  a  Complete  Stock  of 

GENERAL   DRY  GOODS  AND  GROCERIES 

We  Appreciate  Your  Patronage 

Get  -  it  -  at  -  Ileichards, 

Phone  307 

ELMIRA 

4S 


Bus  Terminal  and  Waiting  Room 
ELMIRA  ONTARIO 

J.  J.  YANCHUS 

THE  HOTEL  FOR  HOME  COOKED  MEALS 

Phone  393 


ULLYOT'S 

Congratulate  the  Graduates 

Headquarters  for  School  Supplies 

Everything  you  need  at  School 

After  school  have  a  Sundae  or  Soda 

We  use  Silverwoods  Delicious  Ice  Cream 

ULLYOT'S  DRUG  STORE 

ELMIRA,    ONT.  The  Rexall  Store  PHONE    375 


The  Elmira  Furniture  Company  Limited 

ELMIRA  «  ONTARIO 
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Manufacturers 


Beaucraft 

OF 
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"Bureaucraft  Tables  for  Simple  Beauty" 
Manufacturers  of  one  of  Canada's  outstanding  lines  of  Good 
Tables    in    Period   Designs    in    Walnut   and    Mahogany   for 
Living  Room  and  Dinette,  also  Office  and  School   Chairs. 


Compliments  of    .    .    . 

Naugatuck  Chemicals 

Division  of  Dominion  Rubber  Co.  Ltd. 
ELMIRA  -  ONTARIO 
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jZittle  Hooks  on  x.inwoob     lite   Cock  o'  me   tlohili 


Did  you  ever  hear  of  Linwood? 
(Perhaps  it's  just  as  well.) 
Then  lend  an  ear  and  listen, 
To  the  tale  I  have  to  tell. 

It's  not  a  very  big  place, 
But  I  know  it's  on  the  map; 
The  railroad  tracks  run  through  it 
To  help  fill  up  the  gap. 

It  has  a  famous  bus-line, 
On  which  some  kiddies  go, 
To  get  a  little  knowledge, 
And  learn  to  cook  and  sew. 

Each  morning  bright  and  early, 
To  Hills'  the  bus  doth  spin, 
To  pick  up  all  the  victims, 
And  get  them  all  within. 

The  first  we  see  arriving 
A  lassie  tall  and  slim; 
We  know  it's  Jeanie  Foster — 
Who  else  has  such  a  grin? 

And  there  are  Ed  and  Dorothy, 
Dorothy — did  I  say? 
No,  but  patience,  just  a  second, — 
She  says  she's  on  the  way. 

Sputter!  sputter!  down  the  street, 

Until  at  Hains'  we  stop; 

Is  Irene  almost  ready? 

That  book  she'll  have  to  drop. 

Roes'  is  next,  I  hear  them  say, 
And  Bob  is  on  the  run, 
Coat  a-flying,  hair  amuss, 
And  books  that  weigh  a  ton. 

Oh  yes,  there  still  is  Helen  Voll! 
Now,  she  is  never  late; 
She's  always  ready  on  the  dot, 
With  pencil,  book  and  slate. 

Look  in  now  at  Wallenstein, 
Our  Lloyd  is  still  asleep; 
Five  minutes  is  a  lot  of  time 
From  out  of  bed  to  creep. 

Giggle!  giggle!  gosh!  and  gee! 
Have  you  got  your  history  done? 
And  off  they  go,  those  Linwood  kids, 
Another  day's  begun. 

Bob  Roe,  X  B 


The  Cock  0'  the  North  was  a  queer  old 

goat 
That  liked  to  eat  old  bones; 
He  had  a  ravenous  appetite, 
And  he  relished  a  plate  of  scones. 

He  liked  to  spring  on  passers-by, 
We  didn't  think  it  fair; 
On  roof-tops,  too,  he  loved  to  perch, 
And  think  of  another  to  scare. 

He    carried    on    through    summer    and 

fall— 
We  never  could  wear  him  down; 
He  jumped,  and  kicked,  and  hopped  and 

ran, 
He  was  a  funny  old  clown. 

One  day  he  overdid  himself, 

He  ate  a  pound  of  paint; 

His  stomach  could  not  stand  the  shock — 

He  then  became  a  saint. 

We  gave  him  a  splendid  funeral, 

And  laid  him  in  the  ground; 

We    can't    explain    how   he   found    the 

paint, 
But  now  he's  under  a  mound. 

Delores  Snyder,  X  A 

(With  apologies  to  J.  R.  Allan) 
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One  day  as  I  walked  down  the  street, 
I  met  the  queerest  sight, 
A  dog  with  eyes  as  black  as  coal — 
This  didn't  seem  quite  right. 

I  looked  at  him,  he  looked  at  me, 
I  really  shouldn't  stare, 
But  it  seemed  so  very  queer  to  me, 
His  nose  just  wasn't  there. 

His  hair  was  long  and  shaggy, 
He  was  very  short  in  size, 
His  hands  were  just  as  big  as  mine 
And  he  had  the  queerest  eyes. 

And  then  as  I  was  watching  him, 
I  heard  the  fiercest  scream — 
/  woke  up  with  a  start  to  find 
All  this  had  been  a  dream. 

Jane  Shurly,  IX  B 
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Canada  Felting  Co.  Limited 

Seamless  Felt  Footwear 
st.  jacobs,  ont. 


Practise  at  Home  —  Rent  an  UNDERWOOD  TYPEWRITER 
Rented       :       Sold       :       Serviced 

Underwood      Elliott      Fisher      Limited 

50  Ontario  Street  S.       -       Kitchener,  Ont. 

Phone  7-7562 

• 
Makers  of  the 

Underwood  Typewriter 
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You  just  know  she 
buys  her  clothes  at 

NORMAN  GOWDVS 

KITCHENER 
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OUR  GRADUATES 

Academic 

RALPH  ROBBINS 

Ralph  is  one  of  the  tallest  and  most  lively  members  of  Grade 
XIII.  In  addition  to  playing  an  important  role  at  Commencement, 
Ralph  has  taken  an  active  part  in  athletics.  We  all  hope  Ralph 
will  jump  to  success  just  as  he  frequently  hurdled  the  chairs  in 
the  classroom  to  limber  up  his  sore  muscles. 


EDWARD  O'KRAFKA 

One  of  the  jovial  members  of  our  class,  Edward,  may  be 
found  where  nonsense  is  concerned.  Besides  being  Secretary- 
Treasurer  of  the  Athletic  Society,  he  spends  a  great  deal  of  time 
trapping  muskrats.  Ed.  leaves  us  this  year  and  with  him  go  our 
best  wishes  for  the  success  we  feel  he  will  achieve. 


ROSS  WEICHEL 

Being  one  of  our  quiet  lads  does  not  hinder  Ross  from  being 
a  good  sportsman.  He  is  active  in  hockey,  baseball,  badminton, 
and  bowling.  His  perseverance  and  affability  have  won  the  esteem 
of  his  classmates  and  will  help  him  to  go  far  in  whatever  career 
he  may  choose. 


STEWART  HUEHN 

Stewart's  happy  smile  and  cheerful  nature  have  been  a  wel- 
come addition  to  Grade  XIII.  His  keen  sense  of  sportsmanship 
and  his  class  spirit  have  shown  themselves  in  both  basketball  and 
softball.  Stewart  leaves  us  to  serve  in  the  Royal  Canadian  Navy. 
and  we  wish  him  "bon  voyage". 


VIVIAN  HOFFER 

We  in  Grade  XIII  would  be  lost  without  Viv's  happy  smile 
to  start  us  off  every  morning  at  nine  a.m.  Not  only  does  Viv 
keep  up  our  morale,  but  she  also  manages  to  keep  peace  when 
the  necessity  arises.  Viv  is  intending  to  enter  McMaster  next 
year  and   the  best  wishes  of  Grade  XIII  go  with  her. 


JOHN  ROWLAND 

John  is  a  brilliant  mathematician  and  an  all-round  good 
student.  Besides  his  extensive  studies,  he  has  found  time  to  be 
editor  of  the  "Oracle".  His  exploits  in  the  "lab"  are  well  known 
and  he  intends  to  take  a  chemistry  course  at  university  where 
success  is  bound  to  be  his. 
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iERT  LOR.., 

Abbie  is  presic°nt  f        ir  Literary  Soi.i>-t)  nt  caretaker, 

assistant    cub-maste;  general    assistant    ii        .crything    else. 

The   army   and   the   m        try  are   both   after  Ah   and   we   wonder 
which  will  win.    The  ministry  we  hope,  but  that's  up  to  Ab. 


DOROTHY  HILL 

Dorothy  is  our  songstress.  But  her  accomplishments  do  not 
stop  at  singing,  for  she  is  a  fine  student  and  a  witty  classmate. 
Her  cheery  smile  and  her  bright  quips  are  an  asset  in  any 
profession.  Dorothy  leaves  us  to  enter  Normal  School  where  we 
are  sure  she  will  be  very  successful. 


ELMER  SAUDER 

Whether  it  is  basketball  or  soccer,  one  may  find  "Tec"  in  the 
midst  of  the  game.  He  is  a  young  man  of  many  good  qualities, 
a  true  friend  indeed.  When  it  comes  to  trigonometry,  geometry, 
or  history,  he  is  "on  the  beam".  Whatever  his  vocation  may  be, 
here's  luck  to  him! 


ALICE  HENRICH 

Alice  is  graduating,  leaving  a  trail  of  scholastic  and  musical 
achievements  but  we  shall  remember  her  willingness  to  play  the 
piano,  her  homework  always  finished,  and  her  good  nature  when 
we  teased  her  about  getting  poor  grades.  We  hope  that  Alice 
can    carry   her   academic   success   into   whatever   fields   she   plans 


MARJORIE  BRIJBACHER 
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We  shah  k*m  t  Helen's  dar         es  a,  id  expressive  face 

brightening  commercial     Deparlr  ifer    willingness    to 

assist  and  her  .easing  personality  ma  Uer  a  favourite  to  all. 
We  are  sure  that  her  pleasant  smile  an. J  fun-loving  spirit  will 
make  life  happy  for  her  and  for  her  associates.  Our  very  best 
wishes  for  success  are  yours,  Helen. 


ALICE  GIES 

"A  friend  in  need  is  a  friend  indeed."  that's  Alice.  Although 
she  shudders  at  the  mention  of  a  speed  test  in  typing,  she  is 
right  up  at  the  top.  Alice  hails  from  St.  Jacobs  and  we  know 
she  will  make  a  good  stenographer;  nevertheless,  we  all  wish 
her  the  best  of  luck. 


CLARA  MAYNE 

Or  "Jo"  as  she  is  widely  known,  is  spending  her  first  year 
at  Elmira  High.  She's  one  of  the  "Specials".  Jo's  the  life  of 
the  party  and  we  have  enjoyed  having  her  with  us.  Whatever 
vocation  she  may  choose,  we  all  wish  her  good  luck. 


PHYLLIS  STICKNEY 

Here's  to  Phill.  the  optimist  of  Commercial.  If  it  weren't  for 
Phill,  Commercial  would  lack  much  of  its  sunshine  and  true 
spirit  of  fellowship.  We  cannot  fail  to  mention  her  wonderful 
personality  and  ability  to  take  a  joke.  We  are  sure  that  Com- 
mercial will  miss  Phill,  but  we  wish  her  the  best  of  luck  in 
whatever  task  life  brings. 
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OUR  GRADUATES 


LILLIAN  PAINE 

Lillian  Paine,  one  of  our  "Specials",,  who  is  seldom  heard  in 
the  room,  will  not  be  forgotten  by  any  one  of  us.  She  excels  in 
every  subject  and  is  at  the  top  of  her  class.  Her  pleasing  per- 
sonality and  willingness  to  work  will  find  her  an  excellent 
position  as  a  first-class  stenographer.    Lots  of  luck  to  you,  Lillian. 


MARIE  ZINGER 

In  looking  back  to  the  Commercial  class  of  '44,  Marie  is  a 
girl  whose  name  will  stand  out  clearly.  Her  pleasing  way  and 
invincible  shorthand  won  her  many  friends  and  we  are  sure  she 
will  go  far  in  the  business  world.    The  best  of  luck,  Marie. 


DOROTHY  SMITH 

Dorothy  will  be  missed  by  everyone  when  she  graduates  be- 
cause of  her  lovely  personality.  Her  bookkeeping  ability  is 
amazing.  Whatever  you  decide  to  do  in  the  future,  we  all  wish 
you  the  best  of  everything,  Dorothy. 


KATHLEEN  LORCH 

Everyone  in  Commercial  will  remember  "Kay".  Her  bright 
smile  and  pleasing  personality  have  won  her  many  friends.  She 
is  a  whiz  at  Shorthand  and  Typing.  Whatever  vocation  Kay 
chooses,  success  is  bound  to  be  hers,  so  as  one  of  "Our  Specials", 
good  luck! 
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MARION  PIRIE 

Marion  is  a  steady,  hard-working  girl  who  comes  from  Winter- 
bourne.  Although  she  is  a  quiet  little  girl,  her  presence  would 
be  missed  if  she  were  absent.  She  is  the  class's  best  speller, 
and  that  together  with  all  her  other  splendid  abilities  will  take 
her  far.    Good  luck,  Marion! 
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COMMERCIAL 

In  the  year  of  1944 

Commercial  numbered  24. 

And  so  we  start  with  hope  in  flames 

To  get  the  commercial  students'  names. 

Henry  Sippel  is  a  gallant  lad, 

He  likes  to  play  but  he's  not  very  bad. 

Evelyn  Brubacher  is  a  hard-working  girl, 

And  according  to  Glenn,  she's  commercial's  pearl. 

Bernice,  who  always  comes  first  in  our  class, 

Has  set  an  example  that  none  can  surpass. 

Evelyn  Shoemaker  and  Marion  Pirie, 

Come  in  on  the  bus  from  West  Montrose  cheery. 

Now  Glenn  holds  supreme  at  the  back  of  the  room, 

And  his  thund'rous  roar  sounds  like  the  trumpet  of  doom. 

Phyllis,  we  all  know,  is  pleasantly  plump, 

But  deep  'neath  it  all  she's  a  regular  trump. 

Over  the  aisle  in  the  central  back  seat, 

Sit  Dennis  and  Kay  looking  quiet  and  neat. 

And  Jean  at  the  top  of  the  Specials  Class, 

Has  the  name  of  a  hard-working  scholarly  lass. 

Marie  who  seems  always  to  work  pretty  hard, 

The  class  all  agree  is  a  regular  card. 

Now  Evelyn,  from  Mildmay,  is  jolly  and  gay, 

She's  a  studious  girl  though  she  does  like  to  play. 

And  Clara  beside  her  is  quite  full  of  fun, 

She  sure  has  a  way,  and  I  mean  it,  by  gum! 

And  Lillian,  we  know,  will  do  wonderful  work; 

Wherever  she  goes  we  know  she  won't  shirk. 

Tom  Kares,  at  the  front,  is  an  ambitious  man, 

And  he  helps  out  his  classmates  whenever  he  can. 

Since  Alice  and  Helen  might  leave  us  this  year, 

We  wish  them  good  luck  in  their  coming  career. 

Now  Dorothy,  a  whiz  in  Bookkeeping  and  Math, 

Sure  sets  the  pace  for  the  rest  of  the  class. 

Lloyd  and  Carl  at  the  back  of  the  class, 

Have  ways  of  their  own  with  each  pretty  lass. 

Helma,  we  know,  will  go  far  in  her  way, 

Be  the  task  what  it  may,  it  all  comes  in  her  day. 

Thelma  we  like  for  she's  all  sorts  of  fun, 

She's  the  spirit  of  life  all  mixed  up  in  one. 

And  Ruth,  who  is  jolly  and  quite  full  of  fun, 

Is  the  life  of  Commercial  and  can't  be  outdone. 

So  come  now,  ye  classmates,  and  shout  loud  and  true 

Miss  Boland,  our  teacher,  is  the  best  through  and  through! 

Now  in  parting,  dear  reader,  I  shall  make  one  comment  , 

Yours  truly's  poor  brain  is  hopelessly  spent. 

Graham  Lavery 
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GRADE  XIII  —  En  Frangais 

Grade  XIII  est  une  model  class, 

No  other  dans  1'ecole  will  jamais  surpass. 

Nous  sommes  quiet  as  mice  and  bons  as"  gold, 

— Of  course  there  are  times  when  teachers  will  scold. 

Murray's  the  lad  with  the  eyes  of  blue — 
Toutes  les  jeunes  filles  l'aiment  beaucoup. 
Vivian  toujours  tries  to  keep  peace 
Je  pense  que  her  work  will  never  cease. 

Poor  Marge  has  lost  so  many  a  coke 
That  it  has  become  now  quite  a  joke. 
John  even  jumped  out  of  our  fenetre — 
Did  he  get  the  coke?   Well,  peut-etre! 

"Ah",  dit  Miss  Evans,  "Quelle  abomination, 
Ross,  c'est  terrible — une  simple  question! 
Edward,  pourquoi  etes-vous  fatique? 
A  hockey  game  hier  soir,  I  dare  say." 

A  shining  example  is  "notre  Albert"; 
In  all  his  dealings  he's  fair  and  square. 
Stewart  veut  etre  un  medecin — 
Knowing  him,  we  are  sure  he  can. 

History  is  Elmer's  etude  favorite; 

In  settling  world  problems  he  can't  be  beat. 

Don  is  quiet  comme  une  souris 

II  ne  fait  jamais  de  bruit. 

Dorothy  has  un  si  turned-up  nez 
We  wonder  how  it  got  that  way. 
Alice  toujours  fait  ses  devoirs; 
The  rest  of  us  get  les  regards  noirs. 

Ralph  has  a  Ford,  or  is  it  a  Chev? 

On  this  we'll  make  l'histoire  breve 

Parce  que  his  homework  is  often  not  done — 

L'auto,  you  see,  is  a  lot  of  fun. 

Dorothy  Hill,  XIII 
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GRADE  XIII 

Will  we  ever  forget   .   .    . 

The  agony  of  dashing  up  the  hall  at 
8.54  attempting  to  reach  our  seats  be- 
fore the  3.55  bell  rang? 

The  little  ( ? )  boy  who  was  so  afraid 
of  the  big  ( ? )  girl  with  the  glint  in  her 
eye,  that  he  ran  to  hide  behind  his 
teacher's  chair? 

Those  two  report  cards  that  had  such 
a  time  finding  their  way  back  to  Miss 
Axford's  desk? 

The  weiner  roast  when  Marge  tried 
driving  Murray's  car  forward  while  it 
was  in  reverse  gear? 

Dorf's  learning  to  play  "Intermezzo"? 

Our  outstanding  hockey  players? 

Those  gruesome  Zoology  classes  and 
"Tek's"  famous  June  Beetle? 

That  horrible  week  before  the  dance 
when  the  whole  class  worried  about 
Marge's  and  Dorf's  dresses? 

The  strange  smells  issuing  from  the 
lab.  every  time  Gr.  XIII  got  in  it? 

Trying  to  talk  so  that  Gr.  IX  across 
the  hall  could  hear  us. 

Viv's  inborn  love  for  basketball? 

The  day  Alice  was  playing  and  the 
boys  were  singing  "Pistol  Packing 
Mamma"  in  our  room  when  Mr.  Currie 
Avalked  in? 

Or  that  time  Mr.  Currie  was  sick  and 
we  made  H->S  and  the  rest  of  the  school 
became  our  bitter  enemies? 

Ross  trying  to  beat  the  bell,  only  to 
find  that  he  is  thirty  seconds  late? 

Ralph  and  Eddie  singing  their  theme 
song  ? 

The  remarks  put  on  our  place  cards 
at  the  party  and  Miss  Axford's  good 
nature  at  a  certain  accusation? 

The  eternal  feud  between  Marge  and 
"the  boys"? 

The  film  wasted  on  taking  "grad" 
pictures  ? 
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GRADE  XII  ITEMS 

Ruth  Klinck — Although  Ruth  is  leav- 
ing us  next  year,  we  won't  forget  her 
co-operation  and  good  sportsmanship 
which  brought  honours  to  Grade  XII. 

We  hear  Roily  is  working  in  Klinck's 
watch  repair  and  jewellery  store;  per- 
haps it's  seeing  so  many  watches  and 
clocks  that  makes  him  come  in  at  1.15 
instead  of  the  set  1  p.m.  on  skating 
days. 

Let's  visit  Rita  ten  years  hence.  There 
she  is  in  the  little  red  school  house 
scolding  little  Johnnys  and  trying  to 
teach  little  Marys  their  ABC's.  We 
wonder  if  she  thinks  of  us  any  more. 

Is  the  fact  that  Mary  Woznuk  has 
relatives  in  the  Industrial  City  the  only 
reason  why  we  see  her  on  the  bus  so 
much? 

In  athletics,  John  Arnold  excels. 
Could  it  be  with  his  swift  feet  he  has 
gotten  his  Bev?  Ten  years  hence:  John 
Arnold,  Olympia,  Greece. 

Are  the  tires  on  Clifford's  school  bus 
really  poor,  or  could  it  be  that  he  likes 
missing  English  classes? 

Esther  Soehner,  whose  shorn  locks  we 
admire,  will  go  down  in  E.H.S.  history 
as  the  best  "basket-getter"  on  Grade 
XII's  team. 

Could  it  be  that  "Kay"  Kalbfleisch 
laughs  because  she  really  thinks  that 
something  is  funny,  or  to  attract 
"Lennie's"  attention? 

Are  Thelma  Uberig  and  Kersanta 
Lipnicki  still  recovering  from  the 
shock  they  received  in  the  Dodge  the 
night  of  the  sleigh  ride? 

Margaret  Brubacher  puts  us  all  to 
shame  with  her  knowledge  of  chemistry. 
Can  it  be  the  extra  teaching  by  Nauga- 
tuck  Chemicals  or  are  we  morons? 

Betty  Vice  will  likely  join  the 
W.A.A.F.  in  a  few  years,  having  had 
so  many  experiences  in  the  "aeroplane". 

Walter  Metzger,  having  completed 
his  fourth  year,  has  returned  to  the 
"Square  50"  and  his  egg-grading 
machine. 
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Could  it  be  that  Donald  Huehn  has 
lost  his  sense  of  balance  in  French  class, 
or  that  he  just  wants  Miss  Evans  to  tell 
him  to  use  his  feet? 

Although  Helen  Voll  is  one  of  the 
quietest  members  of  our  class,  when 
examinations  roll  around,  Helen  is  able 
to  give  a  very  good  account  of  herself. 

We  wonder  why  Betty  Bechthold  has 
so  many  friends  .  .  .  could  it  be  be- 
cause she  always  has  her  homework 
done? 

You  will  find  Ruth  Mulholland  with 
her  ever-faithful  friend,  Marg.  Bru- 
bacher,  trying  to  figure  out  geometry 
questions  or  Latin  sentences. 

When  Alice  is  not  busy  writing  very 
explicit  history  notes,  she  is  usually 
having  a  great  joke  with  Mary  or  Helen. 

Twenty  years  from  now  when  Len 
owns  "The  White  Grocery"  he  will 
probably  have  a  department  to  clean 
the  glasses  of  his  female  customers. 

Ross  never  lets  any  details  pass  by 
in  a  history  period.  Could  it  be  that  he 
is  planning  to  be  a  professor  of  history 
or  a  politician? 

Everyone  knows  and  likes  Beverly 
Shurly.  She's  the  girl  in  Grade  XII 
who  likes  to  help  out  with  school  under- 
takings whenever  help  is  needed.  Her 
future?  If  she  decides  on  a  career  she'll 
probably  be  a  dress  designer. 


SLIPSTREAM  FROM  GRADE  10B 

Bob  Weber,  Jack  Moyer  —  We  hear 
that  the  Stamp  Collecting  Firm  of 
Weber,  Moyer  and  Co.  is  in  operation 
and  ready  for  business. 

Ken  Klinkman  —  We  hear  that  Ken 
Klinkman  is  going  to  be  a  Latin  Pro- 
fessor.   Teh!  Teh! 

John  Heinbuch  —  We  wonder  why 
John  is  so  naughty  in  school.  Is  it  be- 
cause he  wishes  to  attract  the  teacher's 
attention  or  the  attention  of  a  young 
lady  across  the  aisle? 

Clayton  Hahn — We  wish  that  Clayton 
would  pick  at  least  one  girl  from  the 
one  hundred  or  so  in  E.H.S. 

Glen  Gable — Surely  Glen  isn't  upset 
just   because   the   boys   were  separated 
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from  the  girls  in  English,  geography 
and  history.  We  don't  think  there's  any 
practical  reason. 

Austin  Snyder — Could  it  be  that  Aus- 
tin got  0  on  his  math,  note  book  just 
because  he  had  math,  on  one  side, 
English  on  the  next,  and  then  Defence? 

Jack  Allgeier  —  Quoting  Jack,  "Hy, 
Joe,  gimmie  your  Latin,  eh?" 

Bob  Roe — Is  it  true  that  Bob  enjoyed 
himself  at  the  weiner  roast?  Could  be, 
could  be! 

Paul  Schmehl — We  are  certainly  glad 
Paul  is  instrumental  in  keeping  the 
attendance  sheet  clear  of  detentions, 
especially  in  Defence. 

Dave  Steele  —  We  wonder  why  Dave 
doesn't  change  his  mind  about  Air 
Cadets  after  footing  those  few  odd  miles 
from  St.  Jacobs  to  Elmira  in  the  wee 
hours  of  the  night. 

George  Lee — We  wonder  why  "Duke, 
the  Gallant  Air  Cadet"  can't  lick  up  on 
G.  Jupp  once. 

George  Jupp — Take  it  easy,  George; 
you  might  beat  up  on  Duke  once  too 
often. 

Tom  Galley — A  rumor  tells  us  that 
Miss  Evans  is  still  teaching  Tom  the 
French  verb  "aller". 

Ken  Israel — The  only  reason  we  can 
think  of  that  Ken  is  with  us  this  year 
is  that  he  didn't  like  his  old  classmates. 

Jim  Miller  —  We  wonder  why  Jim 
doesn't  get  more  detentions.  Could  it 
be  he  carries  the  attendance  sheet  and 
has  the  advantage  of  erasing  his  name? 

Grant  Pirie  —  We  hear  that  Grant's 
only  hope  lies  in  the  Ag.  examination 
that  will  include  livestock  and  nothing 
else. 

Paul  Campbell  —  We  sincerely  wish 
that  Paul  would  engage  in  some  other 
occupation  than  pulling  people's  ties. 

Don  Henrich  —  We  wonder  what 
would  happen  if  Donald,  a  St.  Jacobs 
pupil,  would  be  late. 

Bill  Whittaker — We  are  sorry  to  say 
Bill  has  left  Gr.  10B  and  is  now  going 
to  the  collegiate  in  Kitchener.  We  all 
wish  him  success. 

And  three  cheers  for  Miss  Harper, 
our  form  teacher. 
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OUR  OLD  FLIVVER 

Speedometer — Clara  Bauman,  who  regulates  our  speed, 
Cushions — Katie  Herzog,  a  kind  heart  in  time  of  need. 

Horn — makes  the  most  noise  as  does  Shirley  Good, 
Ruth  Weismiller  tops  us  all  as  does  the  hood. 

Spark  Plug — Betty  Schaefer  who  is  always  full  of  life, 
June  Saddler  and  Erma  Gingrich  who  are  our  bright  lights. 

Dim  Lights — censored  because  there  are  none, 
Running  Board — Gladys  Kraemer  always  on  the  run. 

Spare  Tire — Jean  Brubacher  without  whom  we  couldn't  be, 
Emergency  Brake — Myrtle  Wagner  who  offers  advice  in  an  emergency. 

The  starter  of  the  fun  is  Mae, 

And  Beth's  the  spokesman  of  the  day. 

Fender — Myrtle  Eix  who's  always  on  Gr.  XA's  defence, 
Margaret  Bolger  who  identifies  the  class  as  does  the  licence. 

Crank — Joyce  Beggs  who's  always  at  the  fore, 
Delores  Snyder  of  new  ideas  opens  to  us  the  door. 

Wiper — Jean  Foster  who  our  troubles  wipes  away, 
Windows — Ruth  Grosz  who's  on  the  lookout  every  day. 

Engine — Verlin  Cope  makes  the  class  go  as  you  can  plainly  see, 
Handles — Jean  Stroh  opens  for  us  the  doors  of  opportunity. 

Steering  Wheel — Mary  Stevanus  steers  us  on  our  way. 
Radio — Irene  Malinsky's  the  entertainer  of  the  day. 

Driver — And  last  but  not  least  Miss  Harper  so  dear, 
Who  speeds  us  on  from  year  to  year. 
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GRADE  ELEVEN  LIMERICKS 


We  have  a  boy  that  is  a  pill, 
He  would  never  stop  talking  until 
One  day  in  our  Latin 
A  voice  said,  "Stop  chattin';" 
That's  right,  he  is  

2. 
There  is  a  girl  from  Elmira  town 
Whose  intelligent  face  never  wore  a  frown, 

Her  books  are  neat, 

From  sheet  to  sheet; 
She's  popular  and  her  name  is 

3. 
There  once  was  a  maiden  sublime, 
Who   always  took  plenty   of  time. 

When   doing   her  work, 

She  never  did  shirk, 
And  her  name  is   Sweet   


To  our  school,  a  pretty  young  girl  came, 
The  car  she  rides  in  is  a  shame, 

With  three  very  nice  boys 

That  make  lots  of  noise. 
Oh,  what  a  thrill!    Isn't  it,   ? 

5. 
From  Linwood  there  comes  a  young  dame 
Who  really  is  fun  just  the  same; 

Her  first  name  does  seem 

To  rhyme  with  "Ice  Cream", 
And  her  last  name  is  something  like  "Haying". 

6. 

About  whom  I'm  writing,  don't  think 
A  boy  who  at  the  girls  would  wink; 

He  isn't  so  shy, 

And  we  know  why. 
You've  guessed  it,  he's  

7. 
She  wears  on  her  hat  a  green  tassel, 
By  the  teachers  she's  worn  to  a  frazzel; 

With  the  boys  she's  not  flirty, 

Her  first  name  is ....; 

Her  father's  the  king  of  the  castle. 

8. 

This  is  a  limerick,  rare  again, 

Of  a  girl  who  went  on  a  tear  again; 

She  went  to  the  show 

With  her  boy  friend,  and  so  .  .  . 
Can  you  think  of  her  name?    It  is  

9. 
At  four,  when  the  teacher's  through  drillin' 
There  is  never  a  person  more  willing' 

To  run  down  the  stairs, 

And  rush  up  to  Kares, 
Than  the  young  lady  named  

10. 
We  have  in  our  class  a  country  "Femme" 
Whose  smile  will  buy  more  than  money  can, 

She's  tall  and  she's  fair, 

Always  willing  to  share; 
Do  you  know  her  name?    Why  it's  ! 

11. 

There's  a  girl  in  Eleven  named  

Who  never  appears  to  be  blue. 


She's  always  combatin' 
A  subject  called  Latin, 
And  to  some  young  man  will  always  be  true. 

12. 
Here  is  a  girl  of  whom  we've  heard, 
Who  comes  in  on  a  bus  from  a  little  berg. 

Nothing  will  fail  her, 

Her  last  name  is  

Yes,  she  comes  from  Heidelberg. 

13. 
Some  folk  prefer  dancing  to  swimmin' 
But  you  never  can  tell  with  these  women, 

But  the  girl  to  whom  we  refer, 

Does  both  of  them  prefer, 
And  her  name,  of  course,  is  

14. 
There  is  a  young  lad,  known  quite  well 
Who  is  eager  for  learning,  that  you  can  tell; 

He  works  up  at  Blairs 

Then  hurries  to  Kares — 
Now    you    should    know    him,    his 


name    is 


15. 
There  was  a  young  girl  on  a  tour, 
Who  ran  around  on  the  moor; 

She  is  tall  and  dark, 

Lively  as  a  spark, 

You've  guessed  it,  she's 

16. 
There  was  a  young  girl  called  "Boots", 
Who  was  looking  uptown  for  recruits, 

She's  small,  dark  and  pretty, 

And  bright,  wise  and  witty; 
You've  guessed  it,  her  name  is  

17. 
Now  111  tell  you  about  a  fairy 
Who  walks  with  steps  light  and  airy; 

She  really  can  sing, 

And  with  some  swing, 
You  know  who  it  is  —  it's 

18. 

And  last  but  not  least,  is  our  teacher, 
Who   we  think,  would  make  a  good  preacher; 
His   lessons   are  long, 
And   the  meanings  are   strong; 
always  an  amiable  creature. 
(Answers  page  84) 
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GRADE  IX  B 

My  study  in  music  has  brought  me  to 
Toronto  where  I  have  been  for  almost 
one  year.  To-night  while  going  through 
some  old  familiar  books  I  found  an  E. 
H.  S.  "Oracle"  dated  back  to  1944.  My 
friend  Marie  and  I  pondered  over  the 
book  for  some  time  and  when  we  came 
across  the  good  old  Grade  9B  page  I 
smiled,  then  grinned,  and  finally 
laughed. 

I  think  back  now  of  the  fun  we  used 
to  have  and  also  the  detentions.  At  the 
beginning  of  that  year  we  had  Miss 
Axford  for  our  form  teacher,  but  in 
November  she  had  an  accident,  and  an- 
other teacher,  Mr.  Carbert,  took  her 
place  for  the  time.  After  about  two 
weeks,  a  new  teacher,  Miss  Etherington 
from  Toronto,  came  to  substitute.  She 
remained  till  after  Christmas  when 
Miss  Axford  came  back.  A  new  teacher, 
Mr.  Rousell,  was  added  to  the  staff,  and 
we  enjoyed  his  subjects  very  much.  I 
smile  when  I  think  of  how  I  hated  those 
art  periods.  I  liked  the  teacher,  Miss 
Mac  Vicar,  but  I  just  couldn't  do  Art. 
We  had  Miss  Harper  for  Home  Econo- 
mics, and  while  sewing  we  had  a  gossip 
circle.  Our  French  teacher,  Miss  Evans, 
was  a  very  peppy  and  happy  sort  of 
person  and  was  well  liked.  We  had 
Miss  Boland  for  Penmanship  and  those 
were  the  best  periods  by  far. 

As  I  look  at  those  pictures  I  have  at 
least  one  good  memory  of  each  of  my 
fellow-students.  I  remember  when  Don 
Robbins  used  to  deliver  meat  for  one 
of  the  butchers.  I  believe  almost  every 
time  Don  used  the  cutter  the  horse  ran 
away  (with  him).  That's  Clarence  Ste- 
ver  next  to  Don.  Didn't  he  have  a  cute 
smile?  I  believe  just  now  he  is  study- 
ing to  be  a  school-teacher.  He  said  at 
one  time  that  that  was  his  lifelong  am- 
bition. I  used  to  think  I  was  late  in  the 
mornings  but  he  was  always  behind  me. 
That's  Ronnie  Rau  beside  Clarence.  I 
always  thought  he  was  rather  shy,  be- 
cause sometimes  he  was  so  quiet.  He 
used  to  play  goalie  for  our  Bantum 
Team  and  was  quite  good.  Ha!  Ha! 
Well,  if  it  isn't  Lome  Snyder  again! 
He  was  studying  to  be  a  minister,  the 
last  I  heard.  Hasn't  the  boy  behind  him 


a  bright  look!  I  remember  he  used  to 
play  quite  a  bit  of  hockey.  His  name 
is  Floyd  Martin.  Master  Richard  Wei- 
chel  looks  afraid,  doesn't  he?  He  was 
always  so  quiet,  and  you'd  never  hear 
much  from  him.  Ward  Schwindt  is  just 
ahead.  He  used  to  live  in  North  Wool- 
wich and  in  the  summer  he'd  always 
bike  to  town  every  day.  Here  is  Eric 
Read;  I  think  he  is  following  his  fa- 
ther's trade  now  and  he  is  quite  a  good 
painter,  I'm  sure.  That's  Bill  Otto.  He 
certainly  was  crazy;  you  could  hardly 
keep  from  laughing  at  him.  I  believe 
he  is  working  for  his  father  in  the  men's 
store  now.  The  short  little  fellow  be- 
side him  is  Robert  Soehner.  He,  like 
Floyd  and  Lome,  came  from  Floradale 
and  played  hockey.  There's  Georgey 
Porgey  the  Mathematics  genius  (Pro- 
fessor). I  don't  think  he's  any  relation 
to  Eric  but  they  both  are  silly.  Try  to 
keep  George  quiet  and  you  have  a  hand- 
ful. This  is  (Butcher)  Karl  Schmer- 
mund.  He  used  to  deliver  meat  for 
Ottman's  butcher  shop.  I  believe  he  is 
office  manager  at  the  Schneider  meat 
plant  now.  "Short"  or  Kenny  Wilken 
follows.  He  was  always  turning  around 
to  Erma  Martin  for  geography  ques- 
tions. (I  think  he  works  for  the  gov- 
ernment in  foreign  countries).  The 
girl  that's  smiling  is  Erma  Martin.  She 
was  the  9B  all-star  basketball  player 
and  we  wouldn't  have  had  a  chance 
without  her.  The  next  one  is  me,  but 
let's  skip  that  part,  eh?  The  little 
blonde  fellow  beside  me  is  Tommy 
O'Krafka.  He  could  be  so  quiet  (once 
in  a  while)  and  sometimes  he  made 
more  noise  than  you  could  expect  from 
one  person.  Alarm  Clock  Meyer  is  be- 
hind Tommy  .  He  was  usually  so  sleepy 
in  the  morning  that  he  took  off  the  first 
period  to  sleep.  Shirley  Lorch,  one  of 
our  basket-ball  players,  is  next.  Then 
comes  Don's  sister  Gloria.  She,  like  me, 
came   tagging   along   at   about   five   to 

(Continued  on  page  69) 


Richard  braunlich 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 
High-Class  Tailoring 

Phone  5-5213     -     Waterloo 
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HAMMOND'S  BARBER  SHOP 

tobaccos     -     cigarettes     -     cigars     ■*     billiards     -     pipes 

lighters  and  novelties 

Elmira  Phone  353 


IX  A    —    WHAT'S  IN  A  NAME! 


Con 

iplete  the  following  names 

using  list 

2  as:     1.  gin  G  r  i  c  h 

I. 

gin  G  -  -  -  - 

1. 

Wealthy 

2. 

e  R 

2. 

Building  material 

3. 

-  i  A  rd 

3. 

Small  mountain 

4. 

goo  D  -  -  - 

4. 

Be  victorious 

5. 

E  -  -  -s 

5. 

Moving  truck 

6. 

ar  N  -  -  - 

6. 

Aged 

7. 

b  I    -- 

7. 

Abbreviation  for  road 

8. 

c  -  -  N  ell 

8. 

Opposite  of  "off" 

9. 

E 

9. 

10. 

--Am 

10. 

Advertisement 

11. 

b  E  -  -  z 

11. 

An  object 

12. 

is  -  -  -  L 

12. 

Girl's  name 

13. 

M  erich 

13. 

Border 

14. 

-  -  I    sel 

14. 

Exist 

15. 

b  R  --- 

15. 

Possess 

16. 

A 

16. 

17. 

H      ---er 

17. 

Opposite  of  "on" 

18. 

det  -  -  I    ler 

18. 

Plural  of  "I" 

19. 

G  e  -  -  el 

19. 

Part  of  the  verb  "to  be" 

20. 

b  -  -  -  ac  H  er 

20. 

Massage 

21. 

b  -  S  ler 

21. 

Article 

22. 

-  C  kert 

22. 

Fifth  letter  of  alphabet 

23. 

H  --st 

23. 

Either 

24. 

b  0  w  -  -  - 

24. 

Male 

25. 

s  0  n 

25. 

Boy's  name 

26. 

L  ut  - 

26. 

Last  letter  of  alphabet 

Phone  5-5084 

Opp. 

New  Post  Office 

Your  WESTINGHOUSE  Dealer 

Auto  service  depot 

RANGES 

-    refrigerators    - 
and  Washers 

Radios 

Represented  by 

14  Duke  St 

.  East 

CLAYT.  KARGES 

KITCHENER, 

ONT. 
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For  MAPLE  LANE  ICE  CREAM 
Call  at  PURITY  DAIRY,  ELMIRA 

Or  when  in  Waterloo  call  at 

MAPLE   LANE    DAIRY,    WATERLOO 


Purihj  Dairi| 

Pasteurized  Milk  and  Cream 

BUTTERMILK  -  ICE   CREAM 

COTTAGE  CHEESE 


WATERLOO 

Phone  2-1994 


ELMIRA 
Phone  325 


With  Compliments  of   .    .    . 


The  Galloway  Furniture  Limited 


MANUFACTURERS  OF  MODERN  AND 


PERIOD  FURNITURE 


KITCHENER 


ONTARIO 
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OUR  MILE-OF-PENNIES  CAMPAIGN  THE  SALE  OF  WAR 

SAVINGS  STAMPS 
One  Saturday  last  tall  some  ot   the 

girls  of  the  school,  under  the  direction  The  new  idea  of  showing  the  sale  ot 

of  Miss  Boland,  held  a  mile-of-pennies  war  stamps  by  posting  it  on  the  bulle- 

campaign.    Girls  from  all  forms  volun-  tin-board    in    the    E.H.S.    has    proved 

teered   readily   to   raise   funds   for   the  quite   successful.     A   quota    is    set   for 

Junior  Red   Cross.    The   line  stretched  each  form.    When  that  quota  has  been 

from  Blair's  to  Ullyot's  drug  store.    In  achieved,    the    poster    shows    bombers 

order  to  watch  the  money  more  closely,  %ing  from  Canada  to  the  British  Isles, 

several  lines  were  started  along  the  side  This  is  the  picture  each  class  wishes  to 

of  the  first  one.    In  the  afternoon  an-  complete.    There  are  five  classes  whose 

other  row  was  begun  in  front  of  Kares'  bombers  have  gone  across,  and  who  are 

Cafe  by  some  of  the  girls.    If  you  went  Parting  their  second  flight.   The  sale  of 

past  the  mile  of  pennies  that  day  you  war    stamps    at    present    amounts    to 

were    probably    minus    some    of    your  foOo.50. 

change  before  you  continued  on  your  — Bernice  Krupp,  Commercial 

way.     Despite    being    handicapped    by  

rain  and  dull  weather,  the  girls  turned  KNITTING 

out  cheerfully  and  through  their  splen-  -r,,         .  ,        r     .       D       ,    n       j. 

,. ,     „,            J            r    i-       r        i   11  I  he    girls    ot    the    Koyal    Canadian 

did  efforts  a  sum  ot  thirty-hve  dollars  tj         l     r  a,     t      •      u  j  r             ~  j„ 

J  Branch  ol  the  Junior  Red  Cross  are  do- 

and   fifty-two  cents  was   realized.    The  ing  their  share  by  knitting.    They  have 

girls  really  tried  hard  to  make  the  cam-  started  with  wash  cloths?  and  some  of 

paign   a  success  and  deserve  a   hearty  tne    members    are    knitting    socks    and 

vote  of  thanks.  sweaters    for    children.     So    far    there 

Bette  Dillon,  have  been  handed  in  two  pairs  of  socks, 

Betty  Brown,  two  sweaters,  and  ten  wash  cloths. 


TO  OUR  YOUTH  .  .  . 

Your  Town  Fathers  together  with  the  Elmira  Community  Service 
Club  and  the  Board  of  Trade  are  making  every  effort  to  provide  you 
with  wholesome  amusement  and  clean  entertainment.  What  has  been 
accomplished  so  far  apparently  is  greatly  appreciated  by  the  majority 
of  our  boys  and  girls.  -Naturally  the  more  you  enjoy  and  properly 
use  the  facilities  provided,  the  greater  the  encouragement  for  those 
who  have  willingly  and  unstintingly  given  of  their  time  and  money 
to  keep  on  adding  further  outlets  for  your  pleasure  and  enjoyment. 
The  Town  Council  as  well  as  all  local  organizations  are  most  keenly 
interested  in  seeing  that  you  Boys  and  Girls  grow  up  with  sound 
healthy  bodies  and  clean  minds.  We  appeal  to  you  for  your  whole- 
hearted co-operation  and  vigorous  support  to  make  Elmira  a  better 
place  to  live  in  so  that  other  municipalities  our  size  will  be  envious 
of  the  "GOOD  NAME  OF  ELMIRA". 

Mayor  and  Council  of  the  Town  of  Elmira 
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News  from  the 
Service  Alumni 

I  often  think  of  the  High  School  and 
more  often  of  you  people  in  it.  It  is,  in 
fact,  a  special  kind  of  extra  fine  day- 
dreaming that  I  indulge  in,  and  you  can 
bet  it's  going  to  take  at  least  another 
war  to  budge  me  out  of  Elmira  if  I 
ever  get  back.  E.  W.  Kendall 

I  have  quite  often  wondered  what 
is  happening  to  the  fellows  who  went 
to  school  about  the  time  that  I  did. 
I  suppose  it  never  occurred  to  one  of  us 
at  that  time  that  we  would  be  doing 
things  such  as  we  are  now.  We  have 
been,  or  in  cases  such  as  mine,  will  be, 
privileged  to  see  parts  of  the  world 
which  ordinarily  we  would  never  have 
been  in  contact  with.  It  is  unfortunate 
that  we  must  see  them  under  the  present 
conditions,  but  seeing  them  this  way  is 
probably  better  than  not  at  all.  I  ima- 
gine the  foremost  thought  of  all  the 
boys  in  service  is  of  the  day  to  come 
when  we  shall  be  able  to  return  and 
begin  living  in  a  manner  which  suits  us 
best.  That  day  will  be  a  most  memor- 
able one  and  we  hope  it  shall  be  soon. 

To  the  Service  Alumni  of  Elmira 
High  School  wherever  they  may  be, 
may  I  wish  the  best  of  luck  in  whatever 
they  may  be  doing,  as  well  as  to  any  of 
the  "gang"  who  used  to  be  at  High 
School  in  those  "good  old  days". 

Fred  Weismiller 


I  realize  now,  that  the  years  I  spent 
at  Elmira  High  School  were  the  best 
ones  of  my  life;  I  just  wish  I  were  back 
there  now.  It's  the  chaps  with  a  bit  of 
education  who  are  going  to  get  the  good 
jobs  when  this  squabble  is  over,  so  I 
hope  no  student  at  E.  H.  S.  wastes  his 
time  to  such  an  extent  as  to  compromise 
his  future. 

I  might  add  that  England  is  wonder- 
ful, and  better  than  I  expected — but  I 
haven't  seen  any  snow  this  winter.  I 
will  be  glad  to  see  good  old  Elmira 
again.  Every  success  for  this  year's 
Oracle. 

David  M.  Rowland 

One  thing  I  have  valued  in  the  course 
of  my  navigator's  training  is  the  splen- 
did ground  work  which  I  acquired  as  a 
student  at  Elmira  High,  and  I  shall 
always  be  thankful  for  that. 

I  presume  that  the  current  year  book 
will  include  the  hope  and  prayer  for  a 
speedy,  victorious  conclusion  of  the 
war.  Perhaps  next  year's  will  include  a 
thanksgiving  for  that  victory.  Till  then 
we'll  endeavour  to  do  our^  part  in 
achieving  that  goal.  I  wish  the  staff  and 
also  the  friends  of  the  Year  Book  con.- 
tinued  success. 

Howard  L.  Brox 

After  receiving  your  invitation  to 
write  a  little  note  to  the  former  students 
of  the  school  I  decided  to  write  to- 
night. If  you  wonder  why  I  intend  to 
write  to-night  I  will  tell  you.  To-mor- 
row night  I  make  my  first  real  raid  on 
enemy  territory  and  God  only  knows 
what  will  happen. 

I  received  my  first  year  book  while 
I  was  training  in  Alberta  and  I  hope  to 
get  my  next  one  over  here.  The  book 
is  really  wonderful  to  read  and  I  want 
you,  The  Year  Book  staff,  to  know  that 
all  of  us  in  the  services  appreciate  your 
work.  I  hope  in  the  near  future  we 
will  be  home  and  that  all  of  us  can  get 
together  in  one  big  celebration.  I  will 
close  by  wishing  all  of  you  the  best  of 
luck  in  years  to  come  and  may  the  El- 
mira High  School  Year  Book  live  for 


ever. 


Bill  Lutz 
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The  Traditional  Way  of  Business  . 


Place  no  dependence  on  it. 


BecauAe  .  .  . 


A  NEW  Canadian  customer  is  born   every  three  minutes; 
AN  OLD  customer  dies  every  5  minutes; 

Canadian   industry   loses    115,000   customers    a   year,   and   it   gains 
255,000  new  ones,  who  know  nothing  of  you  or  your  product. 
WE   CAN   HELP   YOU   TELL   THESE   NEW   CUSTOMERS 


^s& 


Jbawd  Bean  &  Sand  JlimUed 

PRINTERS       -       PUBLISHERS 

3-7  Ontario  Street  Dial  6-6401  Waterloo,  Ontario 


Ctuyi&uuujA 
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The  Oracle  was 
awarded  First 
Prize  against  500 
competitors.   .   . 

The   Commercial 
Engravers 
produced  the 
engravings. 
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High  School  years  are  the  most  care- 
free years  of  one's  life  so  get  into  all 
the  fun  (fun,  I  said,  not  mischief)  that 
is  going,  and  into  all  the  activities  at 
E.  H.  S.  and  keep  the  old  pot  boiling. 
It  isn't  so  long  since  I  left  E.  H.  S.,  but 
boy!  if  I  could  only  be  going  back  I'd 
get  a  lot  more  out  of  it,  socially  and 
academically.  Adam  Hackett 

My  wireless  training  was  received  at 
No.  2  Wireless  School,  Calgary,  which 
happens  to  be  the  place  of  my  birth. 
The  course  lasted  seven  months  and  was 
very  interesting.  I  had  the  opportunity 
of  flying  over  part  of  the  Rockies, 
where  there  is  grand  scenery. 

We  meet  many  fine  interesting  chaps 
from  all  parts  of  the  Empire  and  many 
other  countries  belonging  to  the  United 
Nations.  Now  I  am  awaiting  posting 
overseas. 

I  have  many  fond  memories  of  the 
good  old  days  in  Elmira  High  School, 
and  wish  you  much  success  in  the  years 
ahead.  Don  Weichel 


Qui  Fashion  Show  in  Apiil 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  year  was 
Grade  X's  ingenious  method  of  selling 
war  saving  stamps  to  the  whole  school 
to  send  more  bombers  to  Britain — a 
fashion  show  with  the  fair  young  gen- 
tlemen of  the  class  as  models  (See 
"Candid  Shots"). 

The  troupe  consisted  of  ravishing 
beauties  second  to  none  on  the  contin- 
ent. David  Steele  appeared  in  a  chic 
dressing-gown  complete  with  curlers, 
hair  net  and  powder  puff.  Glen  Gabel 
and  Grant  Pirie  showed  what  grandma 
wore  while  working  in  her  victory  gar- 
den and  what  our  defence  workers  wear 
to-day.  Tom  Galley  made  a  striking 
entrance  riding  on  a  bicycle  and  wear- 
ing sports  jacket  and  shorts.  Jack 
Moyer  posed  as  a  glamorous  bathing 
beauty  (We've  not  been  able  to  find  out 
yet  what  happened  to  the  rest  of  his 
outfit!).  But  Ken  Israel  and  Ken 
Klinckman  really  put  us  all  to  shame 
when  they  modelled  school-girl  en- 
sembles. 


We  hear  Paul  Schmehl  has  been  in 
great  demand  since  he  made  such  an  at- 
tractive house-keeper  in  his  flattering 
home  economics  uniform. 

What  the  up-to-date  matron  should 
wear  on  a  shopping  expedition  (and 
also  how  she  should  sit — refer  again  to 
"Candid  Shots")  was  carefully  mo- 
delled by  Jim  Miller.  We  regret  that 
Eaton's  and  Simpson's  milliners  were 
denied  the  benefit  of  the  showing  of 
millinery  salesmanship  presented  by 
Clayton  Hahn.  In  his  hand  a  hat  was 
no  longer  a  mere  hat — it  was  a  thing 
of  beauty,  a  work  of  art. 

Then  came  our  charming  night  club- 
bers: Don  Henrich  in  a  gorgeous  pink 
party  dress,  Jack  Allgeier  in  a  soft  yel- 
low gown  with  white  accessories  and 
accompanied  by  Shirley  Good  in  tuxedo 
and  bow  tie;  and  George  Lee  bedecked 
with  rubies,  sapphires  and  emeralds  (of 
chicken  ring  origin)  and  escorted  by 
two  pretty  airmen,  Verlin  Cope  and 
Gladys  Kraemer. 

Bob  Roe  "finished  it  off"  by  appear- 
ing in  a  becoming  pink  flannelette 
nightgown  with  cap  and  hot-water 
bottle.    Ho-hum,  and  so  to  bed! 

The  curtain  call  brought  all  the  ac- 
tors and  actresses  on  the  stage,  at  which 
time  we  all  sang  "The  King"  and  gave 
outf  rousing  yell. 

Irene  Malinsky,  XA 


Doing  Your  Share 

The  holidays  are  now  in  sight, 
And  you  must  do  your  share, 
No  matter  if  you're  dull  or  bright- 
There  is  work  everywhere. 

The  farmers  all  need  help  these  days 
From  pupils  big  and  strong, 
But  don't  expect  too  much  praise, 
For  many  things  go  wrong. 

Working  on  the  haymow  high, 
Storing  away  the  hay, 
With  the  fork  we'll  make  it  fly 
And  get  it  done  to-day. 

Alice  Martin,  IX  B 
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TRAIL'S 

End 

HOTEL. 

M. 

Richtei 

Phone  Elmira  2121 

Conestoga 

- 

Ontario 

Good's  Garage 

Garage  -  Gas  -  Oil  -  Repairing 
Radio 

St.  Jacobs  Ontario 

Phone  Elmira  2245 


Weismiller  Printing  Service 

We  Print  to  Please 

Phone  568       -      Res.  2282 
ELMIRA,  ONT. 


GENERAL  WOODWORKING 

Poultry  Equipment  and 
Wagon  Repairs 

Ivan  Martin 

Phone  2151  St.  Jacobs 


E.   NIERGARTH 

Wool  and  Cotton  Ends 
Silk  Jerseys  and  Footwear 

Dial  892  St.  Jacobs 


North  Waterloo  County  s 
Leading  Weekly 

The 
Elmira  Signet 

The  Signet  brings  to  you  each 
week  the  intimate  happenings 
of  your  town  and  district. 
Keeps  you  well  informed  on 
all  news  and  happenings  you 
are  vitally  interested  in. 
Our  readers  will  recommend 
this  paper  to  you. 

SUBSCRIBE   NOW  ! 


S,  B.  BRUBACHER 

WATCH   REPAIRS 

"Watches       -       Jewelry 

40  Church  St.  Elmira 

Dial  972 


St.  Jacobs  Tile  yard 

Concrete  Culvert 

and 

Tile 

Phone  727 

St. 

Jacobs 

Ontario 

J.  M.  HURST 

BARBER 

47  Arthur  St.  S. 

Elmira  Ontario 


D.  M.  BRUBACHER 

WATCH  REPAIRING 
St.  Jacobs  Ontario 


LLOYD   ZIEGLER 

BLACKSMITH 

Acetylene  Welding 
Agent  in  Case  Machines 

Floradale  Phone  907 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

SELRITE 

STORES 

5c  to  $1.00 

Variety 

Elmira            -            Ontario 
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I  Took  To  The  Farm 

It  was  Monday  morning.  I  awoke 
and  regarded  my  watch  through  half- 
closed  eyes. 

"Seven-thirty,"  I  said  sleepily  and 
rolled  over  on  my  other  side. 

"Seven-thirty?"  I  repeated,  this  time 
with  eyes  open  wide.  "I'll  be  late  for 
work!" 

So,  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell, 
I  washed,  dressed,  ate  a  very  small 
breakfast,  leaped  on  my  bike  (which 
I  had  forgotten  to  put  away  the  night 
before)  and  headed  for  the  farm. 
While  going,  I  observed  (much  to  my 
dismay)  that  it  was  likely  to  be  a  fine 
day,  and  consequently,  there  would  be 
plenty  of  work. 

On  my  arrival  my  employer  informed 
me  that  he  had  borrowed  an  extra  mow- 
er and  we  would  begin  cutting  grass 
that  morning.  After  receiving  instruc- 
tions on  the  operation  of  the  mower,  I 
mounted  it,  and  started  off,  constantly 
repeating,  "Oil  these  cups  every  two 
rounds,  these  every  four;  this  pedal 
raises  the  blade,  that  puts  the  mower 
out  of  gear;  watch  out  for  stones" — 
and  so  on. 

For  the  first  few  rounds  all  went 
well,  but,  since  the  mower  had  been  ad- 
justed for  a  tall  man,  I  began  to  grow 
tired  of  trying  to  reach  the  different 
levers,  and  when  I  arrived  at  one  cor- 
ner, the  horses  automatically  began  to 
turn.  Making  a  valiant  effort  to  reach 
the  pedal  which  raises  the  knife,  I 
missed  it,  and  heard  a  sickening  crack 
— the  dividing-board  had  broken  off. 
From  then  on  I  met  with  nothing  but 
trouble;  the  knife  became  clogged  with 
grass  several  times  and  I  lost  the  hook 
on  the  end  of  the  whiffle  tree.  Because 
of  these  mishaps,  I  decided  I  had  better 
stop,  and  so,  putting  the  mower  out  of 
gear,  I  started  for  home. 

The  journey  home  led  through  a 
creek,  and  as  I  was  carrying  the  bro- 
ken dividing-board  in  one  hand  and  was 
trying  to  keep  from  falling  off  the  seat 
with  the  other,  the  horses  got  a  little  out 
control.  First  the  one  horse  lunged 
into  the  stream  and  then  the  other,  their 


big  hoofs  splashing  water  in  my  face. 
When  we  emerged,  the  bolt  fastening 
one  of  the  whiffle  trees  to  the  double 
tree  had  also  disappeared! 

Well,  for  the  rest  of  trip  (which  was 
uneventful),  I  wondered  how  I  was 
going  to  explain  these  disasters  to  the 
owner  of  the  mower.  But  as  that  is  an- 
other story,  I  shall  not  deal  with  it  here. 
— Edward  Hill,  XI 


Naugatuck  Chemical 
Classes 

One  morning  last  November  Mr. 
Currie  read  an  announcement  in  assem- 
bly to  the  effect  that  "Naugatuck 
Chemicals"  here  in  Elmira  was  to  open, 
on  the  following  Wednesday,  a  series 
of  night  classes  in  Chemistry. 

Some  of  us,  being  vitally  interested 
in  this  subject,  met  later  in  the  day  to 
talk  over  the  possibilities  of  this  offer. 
Wednesday  night  about  a  half  dozen  of 
us  met  and  went  together  to  the  factory. 
Upon  our  arrival  there  we  found  that 
one  doesn't  just  go  in  and  sit  down. 
First  we  had  to  sign  a  book  telling  the 
time  that  we  entered  and  later,  the  time 
that  we  left. 

The  class  we  found  was  under  the 
supervision  of  the  very  able  and  ami- 
able Mr.  Dickson.  The  class  itself  was 
made  up  of  about  eighteen  young  men 
from  different  walks  of  life  in  Elmira. 
Everyone  at  once  became  very  much 
interested,  for  who  isn't  stirred  when 
he  sees  two  or  more  substances  mixed 
together,  watches  a  perhaps  violent  re- 
action and  finds  that  something  entire- 
ly different  has  appeared  seemingly 
from  nowhere? 

Later  in  the  year  when  the  rink  came 
into  being  and  there  was  skating  on 
Wednesday  night  it  was  decided  to 
change  the  time  to  Tuesday  evenings 
so  that  those  holding  season's  tickets 
could  use  them  to  the  fullest  extent. 

I  believe  that  in  chemistry  there  is  a 
future  and  that  these  classes  are  one  of 
the  best  things  that  could  have  been 
undertaken  by  Naugatuck  Chemicals 
for  the  youth  of  this  community. 

— C.  Gingrich,  Grade  XII 
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Compliments  of 

Bob's 

Cigar  Store 

SMOKERS'     SUPPLIES    AND     PHOTOGRAPHIC 

MATERIALS 

• 

Phone  2-4343 

16  Duke  St.  E. 

KITCHENER 

Sutherland  -  Schultz  Electric  Co.  Ltd. 

Repairing  and  rewinding  all  types  of  Motors 
Lighting  and  power  installations 

DISTRICT  REPRESENTATIVES 
FOR  NEW  MOTORS  AND  "V"  BELT  DRIVES 

THE  SHOP  WITH  THE  STOCK 
KITCHENER  GUELPH 


BONNIE'S    CHICK    HATCHERY 

HOME  OF  THE  SUSSEX  X  HAMPS 

Floradale  -  Ontario 

Blood  Tested,  Government  Approved  Chicks 

Hatchery  912  :  Phones  :  Residence  459 

Robt.  Cousineau,  Propraetor 
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GRADS   OF   '44 

HELP  TO  WRITE  A  HAPPY  ENDING! 

Graduating  in  1944  you  start  a  new  volume  in  the  historic  story 
now  being  written  by  the  free  peoples  of  the  world.  Now  is  the  time 
to  summon  all  our  reserves  that  our  effort  may  be  even  greater  than 
ever  before! 

o' CANADIAN  DEPARTMENT  STORES  uMmD 

Kitchener,  Ontario 


35 

Years  of 

Service 

PLUMBING, 

HEATING  AND 

TINSMITHING 

Local  Agents  for 

STOVES 

FURNACES 

ELECTRIC  PUMPING  SYSTEMS 

WILLIAM  RUDOW 

Phone : 

Shop  416, 

Residence  359 

Elmira,  Ontario 

Compliments  of 

LEFTY 

WEICHEL'S  SHOE  STORE 

Headquarters  for 

DOMINION 

RUBBER  FOOTWEAR  and  CHUMS  SHOES 

Phone  577 

Elmira                                     Res.  380 

After  Graduation  -  What? 

Investigate  a  school  that  offers: 

*  ALL   COMMERCIAL   AND    SECRETARIAL   SUBJECTS 

*  COMPLETE   BUSINESS    MACHINE    TRAINING 

*  EXPERIENCED    STAFF 

*  MODERN  EQUIPMENT 

*  INDIVIDUAL   INSTRUCTION 

Day  and/  Night  Classes  open  the  year  around. 

For  complete  details 

Write,  phone  or  call  at 

GUELPH   BUSINESS   COLLEGE 

Macdonald  Bldg. 
Guelph,  Ontario  Phone  2167 
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John  Bruegeman 

CUSTOM  TAILOR 
Made  to  Measure  Clothes 

82  King  South 
Phone  2-2483  Waterloo 


Fred  C.  Miller 

ELECTRICAL  EQUIPMENT 

and 

REPAIRS 


Phone  366 


Elmira 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

HYDRO  SHOP 

King  St.  W.      -      Kitchener 

Dealers  in  Quality  Gas 

and 

Electric  Appliances 

Phone  4-4771 


Compliments  of 

SCARFE  &  CO. 

LTD. 

A.  J.  Stockie,  manager 


THE 

Beauty  Salon 

Qualified  in  all  branches  of 
Beauty  Culture 


Hours  9  a.m.  to  7  p.m. 
Saturdays  9  a.m.  to  1  p.m. 

952  King  Street  West 

(near  Mount  Hope) 

KITCHENER 

Phone  8-8391  for  Appointment 


C.  H.  WEBER 

FAMILY  GROCER 

//  It's  Groceries,  We  Have  It 

FREE  DELIVERY 

PHONE  498 

Or  send  the  Children 

Elmira                        Ontario 

Compliments  of 

People's  Store 

KITCHENER 
Ontario 


Compliments  of 

ATKINS' 

CHILDREN'S  SHOPPE 

222  King  St.  W.    Dial  7-7863 
KITCHENER 
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Education    CoStS    Nothing?  ^°.m  our  fellowmen,  greater  opportu- 
nities for  service,  and  better  positions 

The  above  is  a  favourite  saying  of  for  ourselves  and  the  generations  which 

some  people.    But   sometimes   we   stu-  will  follow  us. 

dents  wonder — !  Yes,  we  wonder  about  these  things, 

After   all,    if   we   attend    school    the  and  we  wonder,  too,  if  we're  going  to 

minimum  time  required  by  law    (6-16  measure  up  as  a  generation  worth  the 

years),  which  is  ten  years,  we  are  de-  sacrifice   which   our   fathers,   and   bro- 

pendent  on  someone  else  for  support.  thers  and  friends  are  making  for  us  on 

At  school,  nowadays,  a  great  many  the  far-flung  and  bloody  battlefields  of 

more    clothes    are    required    than    in  the  world,   and  will  we  be  worth  the 

Mom's  days,  and  they're  more  expen-  sufferings  endured  by  the  men  and  wo- 

sive  too!    In  our  Home  Economics  De-  men  of  their  generation  that  we  may 

partment,  it  was  found  that  the  average  have  a  free  world  to  live  in.   We  won- 

value   of   one   class'   clothing    on    one  der!  —  Kathryn  Connell,  Grade  IX  A 

winter  day  was  $59.02  and  the  average  ' 

cost  of  their  whole  wardrobe  (including  GRADE    IX  B 

Cosmetics)    Was  $250.44.  (Continued  from  page  57) 

School  success  depends  largely  on  nine.  I  can  still  remember  June  Mor- 
regular  attendance.  Regular  attend-  lock.  How  could  I  forget?  I  was  once 
ance  depends  upon  good  health,  and  told  I  laughed  a  lot  but  I  don't  think  I 
good  food  has  a  great  deal  to  do  with  do  as  much  as  June  and  Betty  Kuhl  did. 
good  health.  Referring  again  to  the  The  clever  one  of  the  class,  Alice  Mar- 
estimates  arrived  at  in  our  Home  Eco-  tin,  is  right  here.  She  certainly  was 
nomics  Department,  to  feed  the  average  ambitious  when  it  came  to  studying, 
child  until  he  is  educated  and  able  to  That's  Delores  Paprotka.  Her  hair  was 
support  himself  in  satisfactory  style,  kind  of  reddish  and  she  always  could 
costs  the  mere  sum  of  $4818.00!  But  be  good  when  she  tried  to.  Jean  Veitch, 
education  costs  nothing!  from   West   Montrose,   is   there  in   the 

Then  there  are  the  books!    The  mini-  second  row.    She  was   rather  shy   and 

mum  cost  of  a  Grade  IX  student's  books  I  believe  almost  every  boy  in  the  class 

is  five  dollars.   But  this  is  only  the  ini-  had  a  crush  on  her  at  one  time.    The 

tial   cost!     All   through   the   term,    re-  lanky  one  is  Lois  Lee.    She  was  quite 

placements   are  required.     Then   there  clever  in  school  and,  like  Erma  Martin, 

are  the  rulers  (I've  lost  three  new  ones  a  good  artist.    Doris  Wilken  and  Jane 

already!)  and  pencils  (I've  lost  two  and  Shurly    over    in    the    corner    are    next, 

used  up  three!)  and  the  books,  lost  or  They  both  are  good  figure  skaters  and 

ruined,  which  have  to  be  replaced.  And,  basket-ball   players.    The  last  but  not 

of  course,  every  rubber  which  is  bro-  least  of  9B  is  Betty  Kuhl.    Sometimes 

ken  to  bits  costs  poor  old  Pop  another  going    home    from    school    we    would 

nickel!  laugh  until  we'd  cry.   Betty  was  a  great 

And  do  Dad  and  Mom  have  to  suffer  friend  of  everyone, 
any  for  this?  Well,  think  of  the  sleep-  "Well,  Marie,  that's  all  for  the  pic- 
less  nights,  the  frayed  nerves,  and  the  tures.  Let's  turn  to  the  class  page  now. 
hardships  endured,  all  that  the  "light  That  poem  was  written  by  Alice  Mar- 
of  their  eyes"  might  flourish  in  health,  tin.  Isn't  it  good?  There's  the  story  I 
happiness,  and  a  good  education.  Just  wrote.  I  remember  the  time  I  started 
think  of  the  good  times  they'd  have,  it.  It  was  so  long  that  I  began'  to  won- 
the  clothes  and  amusements,  and  trips,  der  if  I'd  ever  get  through.  See  those 
and  homes,  and  anything  else  you  can  limericks,  poems,  stories,  jokes  and 
name  that  they  could  have,  if  "educa-  sketches?  Aren't  they  good?  Why 
tion  cost  nothing."  look,  it's   12.30;   we  had  better  go   to 

Well,  what  do  we  hope  to   get  out  bed  now.    When  you  think  of  all  that 

of  this  anyway?    Well,  of  course,  bet-  happened  at  school  you  could  talk  all 

ter   pay    (and   who   isn't   interested   in  night.     It    has    been    a   great    evening, 

that?),    better    living,    greater    respect  hasn't  it?        — Shirley  Seiling,  IX  B 
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ED.    HELLER    &    COMPANY 

FINE  WATCH  REPAIRING  AND  ENGRAVING 

54  King  Street  East  Telephone  3-3167 

KITCHENER         -         ONTARIO 


STROME'S    MEAT 

MARKET 

MEAT              -              FRUIT 

GROCERIES 

Corner  of  King  &  Princess  Sts. 

Phone  7-7152 

WATERLOO 

Compliments  of    .    .    . 

KLINCK'S    SHOE    STORE 

28  King  St.  South  Waterloo,  Ont. 

Footwear  for  the  entire  family   .    .    Where  price  and  quality  meet 

Phone  4-4276 

"Be  one  of  our  satisfied  customers" 


DIETRICH'S    BAKERY 

Bakers 

of  famous  Butter  Nut  products  since  1899 

SPECIALIZING 

IN    WEDDING    AND    ANNIVERSARY    CAKES 

"Centrally  Located" 

Dial  7-7379 

162  King  Street  East                    KITCHENER 

EVENHOLME    DAIRY 

We  have  a  wagon  on  your  street  every  morning  with 

PASTEURIZED  MILK,  CREAM  AND  CHOCOLATE  MILK 

From  Government  Accredited  Herds 

8  Dunke  Street  Dial  528 

MRS.  A.  MARTIN,  Prop. 


MARTIN  FEED  MILLS  LTD. 

POULTRY   FEEDS   A   SPECIALTY 

FLOUR  -  -  ALL  KINDS  OF  FEEDS  AND  SEEDS 

CUSTOM  MIXING  AND  CHOPPING 
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C.  N.  KLINCK 

Optometrist  and  Jeweller 

Eye  Examinations  and 
Orthoptic  treatments. 

Bulova,  Westfield  and  other 

popular  pocket  and  wrist 

watches 


Elmira 


Ontario 


Herb  Ainsworth 

When    you    require 

FRESH  FRUITS  and 
VEGETABLES 

Phone  556 

Elmira  Ontario 

We    Deliver 


Phone  55 


O.    L.    LANTZ 

Dealer   in 

SHELF  AND  HEAVY  HARDWARE 
FENCING  -  ROOFING   SUPPLIES 

Linwood,  Ontario 


P.  0.  Box  96 


A.  W  I  N  G  E  R 

GENERAL  STORE 

All  kinds  of  Hose 

Dress  Goods  for  all  the  seasons. 

Lingeries  and  Underwear 

Prints,  Flannelettes, 

Towelling,  etc. 

Buying  at 

WINGER'S 

PAYS  GOOD  DIVIDENDS 


c. 

HOFFER 

For 

BREAD 

CAKES  and  ROLLS 

Phone  575 

Elmira 

Ontario 

EDWIN    G.    FRY 

CHIROPRACTOR  AND   DRUGLESS  THERAPIST 
44  William  Street  Phone  2-1357 

Waterloo,  Ontario 


Compliments  of  .   .  . 

KAUFMAN 
FURS 

KITCHENER  _ 

ONTARIO 


Phone  6-6484  -  5 


Office  0utf,tters 

58-60  Queen  St.  South 
KITCHENER 


Complete  Office  Equipment 
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ROY  J,  ABERLE 

CITIES  SERVICE  STATION 


'Service  with  a  Smile 


Elmira,  Ontario 


Three    Generations    of   Service 
to  this  Community. 

We  deem  it  a  pleasure  and  a 
privilege  to  serve  you,  for 

FINE  FOODS 

DISTINCTIVE  CHINA  WARE 

RUPPEL  8c  CO. 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 

ST.  JACOBS 
CREAMERY 

* 

Dial  682 
St.  Jacobs  Ontario 


N.  ML  Bearinger 
Limited 

building  material 

COAL,  COKE  and  WOOD 


Elmira 


Ontario 


O.  J.  SMITH 
SHOE  CO. 

LIMITED 

Manufacturers  of 
Leather       -       Canvas 

and 

Felt  Footwear 

Women's  -  Children's  -  Boys' 


CHAS.  LORCH 

COAL     -     COKE     -     WOOD 


Prompt,  Courteous  Service 

Phone  501         -         Elmira 


John  H.  Fischer 

Barber  and  Tobacco 

Issuer  of 

Motor  Vehicle 

License  and  Permits 


Elmira 


Ontario 


G.    KRUEGER  SHOE  STORE 

AND    REPAIR 

All  kinds  of  LADIES',  CHILDREN'S  and  MEN'S  SHOES 

Phone  349  Elmira,  Ont. 
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Examination  Howlers 

Q. — How  does  the  essayist  describe  a 
person  who  forgets  to  return  a  book? 

A. — He  is  called  an  umbrella  moral. 

Q. — What  is  the  topography  of 
Greece? 

A. — The  topography  is  the  downfall 
of  Greece. 

Q. — Tell  briefly  of  the  Egyptian  man- 
ner of  preserving  the  body  after  death. 

A. — They  left  the  body  a  few  days 
and  then  the  insides  were  taken  out  and 
the  body  was  stuffed  with  rags.  After 
all  this  they  left  the  body  a  few  more 
days  to  be  sure  that  it  was  dead  (It's 
best  to  be  on  the  safe  side!)  and  then 
they  buried  it. 

Q. — Describe  ancient  Egyptian  writ- 
ing. 

A. — For  ink  they  took  the  suit  off  the 
kitchen  utensils. 

Q. — Write  a  note  on  Greek  sports. 

A. — Greek  sports  were  uninteresting 
because  they  couldn't  play  hockey  or 
baseball. 

Betty  Brown,  Eleanor  Slimmon 


l^mlvikkec}  Wait 

It  was  on  a  Friday,  a  nice  summer  day 
Late  in  the  morning,  on  the  dry  grass  I  lay, 
For  the  mercury  was   boiling  and  swimming 

was  fun, 
But  1  couldn't  go,  'cause  my  ivork  wasn't  done. 

Noon  now  had  come  and  the  dinner  was  set; 
Eating  was  hot,  so  my  shirt  was  soon  wet. 
But  now  I  was  finished  and  was  out  in  the  field, 
Chopping  some  weeds  with  a  hoe  I  did  wield. 

Two  hours  went  round  but  I  still  was  at  work, 
And  in  all  that  time  not  a  minute  did  shirk. 
Time  went  on  quickly,  and  swimming  was  past, 
But  weeds  must  be  hoed  right  up  to  the  last. 

At  last  I  was  done  and  a  good  job  at  that, 
So  I  went  to  the  house  and  talked  to  the  cat; 
And  I  mumbled  and  thought  of  the  fun  I  had 

missed, 
Of  the  very  gay  time  I  had  hoped  for  and 

wished. 

But  I  learned  a  lesson  that  all  ought  to  know, 
To  get  work  done  first  and  not  to  be  slow, 
'Cause  leisure  comes  after  the  work  is  all  done, 
And  when  it's  done  well,  it's  then  time  for  fun. 

Bob  Weber,  X  B 


Gie  Ijou  Quiltxjl 

Have  you  done  anything  to  help  win  the  war? 
Perhaps  bought  a  bond  or  saved  your  car? 
Have   you   thought   of   the   boys   unsafe   over 

there, 
And    wished    they    were   home    in    their    easy 

chair? 
Do  you  go  to  the  black  market  to  get  extra 

meat 
So  that  the  government  you  can  cheat? 
Or    perhaps    there's    no    butter    to    see    you 

through, 
So    you    say,    "Well,    I'll    borrow    some   from 

Aunt  Sue?" 
Do  you  pour  waste  fat  down  your  kitchen  sink? 
And  after  you've  done  it,  stop  and  think 
Of  the  glycerine  that  has  gone  to  waste 
When  you  were  in  such  unseemly  haste? 
Don't  answer  noiv,  but  think  awhile, 
And  let's  make  sure  we  never  Heil 
Hitler  or  any  other  foe, 
Which  will  only  prove  and  go  to  show 
That  we  can  win  this  war,  and  fast, 
So  that  we'll  all  have  peace  at  last. 

Maureen  Thur,  XI 


-Alice  Martin,  IX  B 
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CONESTOGA    GARAGE 

Repairs  on  all  makes  of  Cars  and  Tractors 

DEALERS  IN  ALLIS  CHALMERS  AND  FARM  IMPLEMENTS 

Dial  2280           -           Conestoga,  Ontario 

If  It's  Hardware  .  .  . 

We  Have  It 

PAINTS       -      ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES       -       TOOLS 

KLINCK'S    HARDWARE 

Phone  367  Elmira 


L.    E.    O'Neill    Insurance    Agency 

Fire,  Automobile,  Burglary,  Accident  and  Life 

DISTRICT  AGENT  —  MUTUAL  LIFE  ASSURANCE  CO. 

Phone  512  Elmira,  Ontario 


Compliments   .   .   . 

MEL  WEBER 

38  Queen  St.  South 
Kitchener         -         Ontario 

•  SPORTING  GOODS 

•  MILITARY  SUPPLIES 

•  PET  SUPPLIES 

•  HOBBY  SUPPLIES 

"Your   Sport   is   Our   Business" 


William  Clark 


BARRISTER 

SOLICITOR 

NOTARY 


Elmira 


Ontario 


LINWOOD 

HOTEL 

F.  WHITE, 

Prop. 

"A  Home  Away  Fr&m  Home" 

Day  Phone  7 

Night  Phone  30 

T4 


Compliments  of 

WIVI. 

KNELL    &    CO. 

LTD. 

PLUMBING 

Automatic  Sprinkler  Systems 

HEATING 

Kitchener 

Dial  7-7373 

346  King  Street  West 
Telephone  2-1172 

EDWARD  W.  LIPPERT 


"Prices  as  Low 

as  Quality  Permits' 


Kitchener,  Ontario 


Eat  More 

NUTS 


POPCORN 


RAYMOND'S 
NUT  SHOP 

124  King  St.  West 
KITCHENER 

Next  to  Lyric  Theatre 


Compliments  of   .    .    . 

ARLISS 

SHOE 

STORES 

Kitchener 

Ontario 
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BLAIR'S  DRUG  STORE 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  -  PARKER  FOUNTAIN  PENS 

NEILSON'S  ICE  CREAM  and  CHOCOLATES 

Sunworthy  and  Suntested  Wallpapers 

A  full  line  of  Stock  Remedies  and  Veterinary  Requirements. 

Phone  525  we  deliver  Elmira 


CONSERVE 
POWER  .  .  . 


by  preventing  the 
wasteful  use  of  elec- 
trical appliances,  to 
assure  a  supply  for 
essential  needs. 


ELMIRA  PUBLIC 

UTILITIES 

COMMISSION 


IjffOU 


YES,  and  I  buy  my  Seeds  from 
The  ONTARIO  SEED  COM- 
PANY at  Waterloo. 

YOU  also  should  plant  a 
garden  for  Health,  Defence, 
Economy   and   "VICTORY" 

ONTARIO  SEED 
COMPANY 

12  King  St.  South 
WATERLOO 

Free  catalogue  for  the  asking. 


Euler  Business  College 


Kitchener 


Ontario 


Best  in  Business  Training   .   .   .   Graduates  Always  in  Demand 

-    Get  the  Best    - 
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Professional  Directory  of  Elmira 


CLERGY 

Rev.  J.  J.  Arnold, 

Pastor  of  Saint  Theresa's  Church,  Phone  387. 

Rev.  H.  L.  Bennie, 

Pastor  of  Gale  Presbyterian  Church,  Phone  503. 

Rev.  L.  H.  Kalbfleisch, 

Pastor  of  St.  James'  Lutheran  Church,  Phone  430. 

Rev.  F.  Malinsky, 

Pastor  of  St.  Paul's  Lutheran  Church,  Phone  425. 

ilev.  E.  N.  Mohr, 

jrof  Zion  Evangelical  Church,  Phone  560. 

Rev.  0.  D.  Snider, 

Pastor  of  the  Elmira  TS^-^J^Xhurch,  Phone  2178. 

Rev.  A.  L.  Thompson, 

Pastor  of  Wesley  United  Church,  Phone  573. 


MEDICINE 

Drs.  McQuibban  &  McCullough, 
2  Park  Avenue,  Phone  471, 

Dr.  LeRoy  Wagner, 

9  King  Street,  Phone  324. 

Dr.  Donald  F.  Young, 

St.  Jacobs,  Phone  670. 


LAW 

Wm.  Clark, 

10  Arthur  Street,  Phone  542. 

A.  H.  Zilliax, 

41  Arthur  Street,  Phone  363. 


PHARMACY 

H»  A.  Blair,  Phm.B. 

39  Arthur  Street,  Phone  525. 


DENTISTRY 

Dr.  A.  C.  Carbert, 

5  Arthur  Street,  Phone  574. 

Dr.  C.  E.  Gibson, 

17  Arthur  Street,  Phone  426. 


D.  H.  Cale,  Phm.B. 

27  Arthur  Street,  Phone  375. 


OPTOMETRIST 

C.  N.  Klinck, 

8  Arthur  Street,  Phone  385. 
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The  Snider  Milling  Company  Limited 

Established  1872 

Pioneers  in  Roller  Process  Flour  Milling 

—  Millers  of  — 

Manitoba  Hard,  Winter  Wheat  and  Whole  Wheat  Flour. 

Mill  Feeds  and  Grains. 

LAYING  MASH     -     GROWING  MASH     -     CHICK  STARTER 

FOX  RATIONS        -        DAIRY  FEEDS        -        PIG  STARTER 
HOG  CONCENTRATE       -       HORSE  RATIONS 

ST.  JACOBS  WATERLOO  CONESTOGO 


Established    1863 

The  Waterloo 
Mutual  Fire 

Insurance  Company 

Head  Office  £&?**"**** 
wperty  Today 
may  be 
Ashes  Tomorrow 

FOR 
ADEQUATE  PROTECTION 

See  our  local  Agent 


< 


W.  P-  THANK 


JEWELLER 


8  King  Street  South 
WATERLOO 

ONTARIO 


/ 

CONESTOGA 

"Few  Acre  Farm' 

DAIRY 

» 

ACCREDITED  JERSEY  HERD 
Home  of  the  "Conestogas'' 

A. 

B. 

Martin,  prop.                    Dial  678 

CONESTOGA, 

Ontario 

Compliments 

of   . 

•       • 

A. 

H. 

ZILLIAX 

BARRISTER 

- 

SOLICITOR 

-      NOTARY  PUBLIC 

Elmira 

: 

Ontario 
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CANADIAN  BOWLING  CLUB 

28  ALLEYS 

184  KING  ST.  W. 

Phone  7-7262                                                               KITCHENER, 

ONT. 

Prop    Frpnlr  T.aughlin 

OVER    150    TYPES    AND    STYLES    OF    MEN'S    SHOES 

EDWARD  J.   DUNBROOK 

Manufacturer's  Agent 
Largest  exclusive  stock  of  Men's  Shoes 

IN   KITCHENER 

Phone  8-8084  MAYFAIR  HOTEL 

Room  603   (Sixth  Floor)  KITCHENER 


WALKWEL    SHOES 

123  King  Street  West 
KITCHENER 

We  Specialize  in  Fitting 
Widths  AAAA  to  EE  -  Sizes  to  10 


Compliments  of 

KITCHENER  TRI-PURE   ICE   CO. 

Kitchener  -  Ontario 
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Compliments  of    . 

#       . 

w. 

H.  SCHANER  EST. 

Dealers   in 

COAL 

-      WOOD      -      LIME      -      CEMENT 
FEEDS   and  SEEDS 

Phone  2165 

ST.  JACOBS                            Res.  720 

ROYAL    HOTEL 

For 

COMFORTABLY  FURNISHED  ROOMS 

All  Hot  Water  Heated 
Home  Cooked  Meals  Homelike  Surroundings 

Special  Weekly  Rates 

Phone  2112  4  Arthur  Stkbet 


IF  IT'S  INSURANCE   .   .   . 

Consult 

Charlie  Miller 


ELMIRA 


District  Rep.  Halifax  Insurance 

Canada's  Oldest  Insurance  Company 


SATTLER'S 

LEATHER    GOODS 

LUGGAGE 

MOTOR  RUGS            -            GLOVES  AND   MITTS 

49 

Queen 

St. 

South 

MANUFACTURER    OF    HARNESS 

Kitchener, 

Ontario 

J.  T.  OTT 

GENERAL  MERCHANT 

T 
Phone  Elmira  2205 


Floradale 


Ontario 


HUEHN  BROS. 

STORES 

GENERAL  MERCHANTS 
And  HARDWARE 

CONESTOGA     HEIDELBERG 
Ont.  Ont. 

PHONE 

Elmira  805  and  2276 
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3fatt*nil  mb  Jfartitturt  tenures 

ELMIRA 
Day  -  2207  :  Phone  :  Night   -   628 


phone  421  SILVER  WOODS     ELmRA 

Dealers  in 

CHURNING  CREAM      -      EGGS      -      POULTRY 

Manufacturers   of 

E.  F.  C.    Pasteurized  Creamery  First  Grade    BUTTER 
FEED  BUTTERMILK  POWDER     -     PURE  ARTIFICIAL  ICE 

YOUR   PATRONAGE   IS   APPRECIATED 


Service  on  all  makes  of  Cars 

SUNOCO  PRODUCTS 

Dodge  and  DeSoto  Dealers 

SUMMON    MOTORS 

Arthur  St 

.  N. 

Phone  507 

WEICHEL'S  HARDWARE 

ELMIRA  and  WATERLOO 

2  BIG  STORES  2  BIG  STOCKS 

HARDWARE 

PAINTS  and  ELECTRICAL  EQUIPMENT 

ELMIRA  WATERLOO 

Phone  537  Phone  2-3101 
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BROX  FLORIST  and  GLAD  GARDENS 

The  Home  with  Reputation  of  Floral  Designs  and  Cut  Flowers, 

Growing  the  Best  Glads. 

Dial  373  Elmira,  Ontario  16  James  Street 


E.  M.  MARTIN 

General  Store 

Groceries    -    Dry  Goods 

Feed,  Hardware  and  Fences 

Dial  2231  Wallenstein 


Compliments  of  .  .  . 
JACOB  BRUBACHER 


Dealer  in 
PURE  HONEY 


Dial  969 


Elmira 


Leonard  Klopp 

Men's  and  Ladies'  Wear 

Staple  and  Fancy 

DRY  GOODS 

Phone  8-8546     -     Waterloo 


Compliments  .  ..   . 

Rahn's  shoe  store 

"Home  of  Good  Shoes" 

114  King  St.      -      Waterloo 
Phone  7-7012 


DR.  N. 

H.  MCANINCH 

Veterinary  Surgeon 

Phone  46 

LlNWOOD 

Ontario 

For  FRESH   GROCERIES 
Dial  383 

T.COPE 

Elmira  Ontario 


Compliments  of 


THE 


NORTH  WATERLOO  FARMERS9 
MUTUAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 


Wood  and  Metal  Working 
Machines  and  Tools 


KITCHENER 
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Compliments  of 

The  Elmira  Shirt  &  Overall  Co. 

LIMITED 

Elmira  Ontario 

Makers  of 

COMFORTABLE  WORK  CLOTHING 


When  in  Kitchener,  Remember  its 


You'll  S^Km^  M     ^*M    ^Tm     *™'  Stores 

Enjoy  a  ■  Ma    MX  J^JkJ^^^/^^)       Kitchener 

Our  Stores  "         ,_  ~i        i  Fj  SH-— ^  Simcoe 


For   Better   Values   Always 
in  wearables  for  all  the  family  i 


KLAEHN'S    MEAT    MARKET 

FIRST  QUALITY  MEATS 
AND  FRESH  FISH 

Phone  3-3641 
92  King  Street  S.  Waterloo,  Ontario 


With  the  Compliments  of 

7;.  BANK 
o/NOVA  SCOTIA 

LINWOOD  BRANCH 

F.  W.  HILL, 

Manager 

■s 


ANSWERS  TO  GRADE  XI  LIMERICKS  ON  PAGE  56 

1.  Ed.  Hill  7.  "Gertie"  (Gertrude  Cassel)    13.  Eleanor  Slimmon 

2.  (Betty)   Brown  8.  (Eleanor)   Kerrigan  14.  Bob  L.  (Leslie) 

3.  Adeline   (Eby)  9.  (Bette)    Dillon  15.  Maureen  Thur 

4.  Loraine   (Lichty)  10.  (Shirley)  Cunningham  16.  June  Lutz 

5.  Irene  Hain  11.  (Arlene)   Shuh  17.  Derry  (Woodall) 

6.  Bob  Klinck  12.  (Bernice)    Koehler  18.  Mr.  Hobden 


TOMORROW  MAY  BE  TOO  LATE 

Insure  Today 
E.  S.  FENTON  INSURANCE  AGENCIES 

Insurance  of  all  kinds 
Elmira  Phone  536  Ontario 


CITY    VIEW    DAIRY 

WELLINGTON  W.  WEBER,  Prop. 

PASTEURIZED  MILK  AND  CREAM       -       CHOCOLATE  MILK 

Government  Tuberculin  Tested  Herd 


Elmira 


Dial  925    - 


Ontario 


C  o  iii  p  1  i  in  e  n  t  s 
of 


Kitchener 


Ontario 


87   STORES   IN   CANADA 
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INDEX  OF  ADVERTISERS 


Aberle,   Roy   J.    (Service   Station) 72 

Agnew  Surpass  Shoe  Stores  Limited 84 

Ainsworth,  Herb.   (Fruit  Store) 71 

Alma  College  4 

Arliss  Shoe  Stores 75 

Atkins'  Children's  Shoppe 68 

Bank  of  Nova  Scotia   (Linwood) 83 

Bean,   David,   &   Sons   Limited 62 

Bearinger,  N.  M.,  Limited  72 

Blair's   Drug  Store 76 

Bob's  Cigar  Store 66 

Bonnie's    Chick    Hatchery 66 

Braunlich,  R.   (Tailor) 57 

Brown,  W.  C.  (Tailor) 53 

Brox,    William    (Florist) 82 

Brubacher,  C.  J.    (Plumber) „ 86 

Brubacher,   D.    M.    (Jeweller) 64 

Brubacher,  J.   B.    (Apiarist) 82 

Brubacher,  S.  B.    (Jeweller) 64 

Bruegeman,  John    (Tailor) 68 

Budd's  Dept.  Stores 83 

Canada   Felting  Co.   Limited 46 

Canadian   Bowling  Club 79 

Canadian    Department   Stores 67 

Canadian  Laboratory  Supplies  Limited 22 

City  View  Dairy  84 

Clark,   William    (Lawyer) 74 

Commercial   Engravers   Limited 62 

Conestoga  Dairy  78 

Conestoga  Garage  74 

Cope,   T.    (Groceries) 82 

Detenbeck,  L.  R,   (Men's  Clothing) 22 

Dietrich  Bakeries  Limited 70 

Dominion  Life  Assurance  Company,  The 9 

Dreisinger,  C.   (Undertaker) 81 

Dunbrook,  Edward  J.    (Shoes) 79 

Elmira  Furniture  Company  Limited,  The 44 

Elmira  Insurance  Agencies 86 

Elmira   P.U.C 76 

Elmira  Shirt  &  Overall  Co.  Limited 83 

Elmira  Signet   80 

Euler  Business   College 76 

Evenholme  Dairy  70 

Fenton,   E.   S.    (Insurance) 84 

Fisher,  J.  H.   (Barber) 72 

Forsyth,  John,  Ltd.,  Shirts 9 

Frank,  W.  P.   (Jeweller) 78 

Fry,    E.    G.    (Chiropractor) ." 71 

Galloway  Furniture  Limited 59 

Good's  Garage  64 

Gordon's  Good  Glasses 27 

Goudies   Department   Store 8 

Gowdy,  Norman    (Ladies'  Wear) 46 

Guelph  Business  College  67 

Hamblin  Metcalfe  Ltd 86 

Hammond's  Barber  Shop 58 

Hartman,  A.  (Jeweller) 87 

Heller,   Ed,   &  Company 70 

Hoffer,  Chas.    (Bakery) 71 

Hollinger   Hardware   87 

Huehn    Brothers    (Merchants) 80 

Hurst,   J.   M,    (Barber) 64 

Hydro  Shop  68 

"K"    Beauty   Salon 68 

Kare's   Cafe  27 

Karges  Radio  58 

Kaufman  Furs  « 71 

Kitchener  Tri-Pure  Ice  Co 79 

Klaehn's  Meat  Market 83 

Klinck,    C.    N.    (Optometrist) 71 

Klinck's   Hardware   74 

Klinck's  Shoe  Store  70 

Klopp's   Men's   &   Ladies'   Wear 82 

Knell,  Wm.  &  Co.,  Limited 75 

Krueger,  G.    (Shoe  Store) 72 


Lantz    Hardware   71 

Linwood    Hotel    74 

Lippert's  Home  Furnishings 75 

Lorch,  Chas.   (Coal  Dealer) 72 

MacAninch,  Dr.  N.  H.    (Veterinary) 82 

Maple  Lane  Dairy 59 

Martin,   E.   M.    (Merchant) 82 

Martin,  Ivan  Woodwork  and  Repairs  64 

Martin's  Feed  Mills  Ltd 70 

Miller,   Charles    (Insurance) 80 

Miller,   Fred  C.    (Electrician) 68 

Mutual  Life  of  Canada 8 

Naugatuck    Chemicals    44 

Neilson,    William    Ltd.    (Chocolates) 88 

Niergarth,    E.    (Mill   Ends) 64 

North  Waterloo  Farmers'  Mutual  Fire 

Insurance   Co.,   The 82 

O'Neill,  L.  E.,    (Insurance) 74 

Ontario   Office  Outfitters   71 

Ontario  Seed  Company 76 

Ott,  J.  T.   (Merchant) 80 

Otto,  E.  S.    (Men's  Clothing) 9 

Peoples  Stores  Ltd 68 

Purity   Dairy    59 

Queen's  University  4 

Rahn's    Shoe   Store 82 

Raymond's  Nut  Shop 75 

Red  Front  Dept.  Stores  Ltd 52 

Reichard,  O.  W.   (Groceries  &  Dry  Goods) 43 

Royal   Bank  of  Canada    (Elmira) 2 

Royal  Hotel  80 

Rudow,   Wm.    (Plumber) 67 

Ruppel  &  Company   (Groceries) 72 

St.    Jacobs    Creamery 72 

St.  Jacobs  Tile  Yards „...   64 

Sattler's  Leather  Goods 80 

Scarfe  &  Company  Ltd 68 

Schaner,  W.  H.,  Est.    (Coal  and  Wood) 80 

Seiling  Farms  and  Hatchery 2 

Selrite  Stores  64 

Silverwood's  Dairies  Ltd 81 

Slimmon   Motors   81 

Smith,   O.  J.,  Shoe  Company  Ltd 72 

Snider  Flour  Milling  Company  Ltd 78 

Snyder,    Eph.    (Butcher) 86 

Steddick   House  44 

Strome's  Meat  Market 70 

Sutherland-Schultz    Electric   Co.    Ltd 66 

Town    of    Elmira •••■  60 

Trail's  End  Hotel 64 

Trophy  Craft  Ltd 4 

Twin   City   Theatres 87 

Ullyott's   Drug   Store 44 

Underwood  Elliott  Fisher  Limited 46 

University   of  Western   Ontario 5 

Victoria  College 5 

Walkwel  Shoes  ™ 

Waterloo   Mutual   Fire   Insurance   Co <8 

Waterloo  Trust  &  Savings  Company 2 

Weber,  C.  H.  (Grocer) °8 

Weber  Hardware  Co.  Ltd 82 

Weber,   Mel    (Sporting   Goods) 74 

Weichel's   Hardware  u- °* 

Weichel   Shoe   Store 67 

Weismiller  Printing  Service ~ 64 

Wilken,   Herb.    (Service  Station) 56 

Winger,  A.   (Dry  Goods) 71 

Wunder    Furniture    °* 

Ziegler.  Lloyd   (Blacksmith) 64 

Zilliax,   A.   H.    (Lawyer) 78 

85 


Eph.  W.  Snyder 

Choice  Fresh  and  Smoked 
Meats 

*       *       * 

Phone  Elmira  944 
St.  Jacobs  -  Ontario 


C.  J.  Brubacher 

PLUMBING  &  TINSMITHING 

Clare's  Hecla  Furnaces  and 
Air  Conditioning  Units 

Electric  Pumps 
Flo -glaze  Paints 

Phone  362  Res.  553 

Elmira,  Ontario 


Elmira   Insurance 
Agencies 

INSURANCE  of  All  Kinds 


Ten  Years 
Head  Office  Experience 

FRED  C.  FORWELL 

Manager 


Phones: 

Office  485  Res.  356 

Elmira,  Ont. 


'Our  Policy  is   Your 
Protection" 


"The  Flavor  is  there 
because  the  Quality  goes  in" 
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DAVID    BEAN    ft    SONS    LIMITED         -         WATERLOO.    ONTARIO 


i 

_^ 

Compliments  of    .    .    . 

A.  HARTMAN 

WATCHES       .  -         DIAMONDS 

49  King  Street  West 
KITCHENER  -  ONTARIO 

LYRIC     -     CAPITOL     -     WATERLOO 

(Ibeatres 

Compliments  of 

Howard  Schedewitz  and  Bill  Watt 

Twin  Cities'  Leading  Theatres 

Hoilinger  Hardware 

ST.  JACOBS,  ONT.        -       PHONE  796 

T 

Wholesale   and    Retail   Hardware 

Our  Motto: 
"Quality  Merchandise  at  Popular  Prices" 


HECKMAN 

BINDERY  INC. 

SEPT  99 

■nd-To-Pias^  N.MANCHESTER 


